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Augmentation of the. Army—Recruiting. 

Tue Governors of the loyal States, in a letter 
dated June 28th, joined in a recommendation to 
the President, in view of the reduced condition of 
our forces in the field, of the important military 
movements in progress, and for the purpose ot 
effectually holding the numerous cities and military 
positions Captured by our armies, that he should 
call upon the several States for such an additional 
number of men as he may deem necessary to fully 
accomplish the objects of the war. To this letter 
the President responded on the Ist of July, saying 
that he had decided to call into the service an 
ndditional 300,000 men, “so as to bring this un- 
necessary and injurious civil war to a speedy and 
satisfactory conclusion.” In conformity with this 
determination, most of the Governors have already 
issued their proclamations, calling on the people 
to rally a second time for the defence of their 
Nationality and the preservation of free institutions 
ugainst the open assaults of domestic traitors and 
the covert attacks of foreign foes. 

It is to be hoped that the appeal of the Govern- 
ment may meet with a speedy and satisfactory 
response—especially in view of the illy-concealed 
purposes of intervention on the part of England for the families of the volunteers. 
und France. We ought to be prepared for all SS ~ * : The $2 premium will be paid to any citizen or 
eventualities of this kind, as well as for acomplete — é : ~ “, } soldier for each accepted recruit he may bring to 
military occupation of the entire South, if such a : by Se Ss &Y Y the rendezvous. 


from doing so by the utter lack of any means ot 
providing for their families and friends, until after 
they were sworn in and had earned their first pay- 
ments. Congress has remedied this deficiency. 
Besides the bounties and payments made to recruits 
by the several States in their separate capacity, 
the general Government now pays: 

AE Ny my teh gt ~ F~ war, tobe oat wae. 


teering. 
2. very reeruit for three years or the war receive his 
moat y in advance, upon the mustering of his company 


to e 
3. A bounty of 906 to tb 60 ca recruit for three years 
or the war, payable on mustering into the service. 

4. At the expiration of his term of enlistment, or honorable 
di from service, each volunteer will be entitled to 
$75, in addition to his pay. In case of his death, from disease 
or in the field, the same will be paid to his family, 


In other words, every volunteer (private) will 
receive his first month’s pay ($13) and $25 bounty 
on being mustered into service, $13 per month 
while in the service, and $75 at the end of his term, 
or when honorably discharged. If the war should 
terminate any time within three years, an honor- 
able discharge would follow, of course, with pay- 
ment of the bounty. 

This is nearly five times the pay given by any 
European Government to its soldiers, and is ample 








necessity should arise. SS v. ~~ eee dy / With these inducements, not to speak of higher 
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Frank Leslie’s Llustrated Newspaper. Published Weekly. 


Vrice 6 cents per copy, or $3 per year. 
Frank Leslie’s Budget of Fun. 
cents, or 75 cents per year, 

Frauk, Leslie's Tiustrirte Zeitung, or German Illustrated 
Newspaper. Publish eekly, Price 6 cents, or $3 per year. 
Frank Leslie's Monthly and Gazette of Fashion. Price 2 

ceftta, or 83 per year. 


Frank Leslie’s Pictorial History of the War of 1861; 


Deseriptive, Stati pocamewmer Edited by the 
Hon Bs @ Sane, ene Minioter to Gentral America, ce 
25 cents per number 


Frank Leslie’s War Chart. Price 25 cents. This splendid sheet 
(33 by 46 inches) contains a chart of all the present Operations 
against the rebels South and West. It is beautifully colored, and 
“ rrounded by the Portraits of the prominent Generals of the Union 

rmy. 


Frank Leslie’s War Maps. New edition. Price 6 cents. 
dispensable addition to every household at the present time. 


Frank Leslie’s Portrait Pictorial. Price 6 cents. A Mammoth 
Broadsheet, containing Portraits of the Commanding Officers of the 
Union Army and Navy. 


Frank Leslie’s Pictorials of Union Victories. Price 6 cents 
each. These Pictorials are published shortly after the completion 
of the several operations now in progress to quash the Rebellion. 
There are now ready, 


Published Monthly. Price 6 


An in 


TERMS TO SUBSCRIBERS. * 


ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER: 


One copy one year, Or 52 NUMDETR .....- ee eee cee ee eens 250 

One oopy for six months, or 26 numbers...... Seccccces 1 50 

One copy for 17 weeks .......++. geeees Gore ccccccccecs 1 00 
ILLUSTRIRTE ZEITUNG : 

One copy one year, or 52 NUMDETS ..... 6+. eeeeeeseeeeee 3 00 

One copy six months, or 26 numbers. ....+..-+-eeeeeeee 1 50 

One copy fOr 17 WRCKB ...ceccsecccccneccerceeeeureves + 100 
MONTHLY MAGAZINE: 

One eopy one year, or 12 numbers..... TTTTTTTTTT TTT Ty 3 00 
BUDGET QP Fun: 

One copy for one year, or 12 numbers. ....+6.+++e+e+eeee 0 75 
PreroriAL History OF THE WAR: 

One copy one year, or 24 nUMbErS.......60.eeeeeeeeeees 6 00 

Oue copy six months, or 12 numbers .......----seee0ee 8 00 


One copy three months, or 6 numbers 50 
(These rates on Frank Lealie’s Pictorial History of the War include 
the U. 8. Postage, Which must be prepaid.) 


TERMS TO CLUBS. 


Monthiy Magazine and Illustrated Newspaper, one year. .#4 00 
Monthly Mogazine, Llustrated Newspaper and I lustrirte 


ZeiHUNG, ONE YEA... .eeecescesnsses eo crccccecccsecees + 00 

i copy cach, one year, of Illustrated Newspaper, 

Mouthly Magazine and Budget of Fun.............. 

2 copies of Monthly Magazine, IN ONE WRAPPER 
TO ONE ADDRESS, one year.........0.sseeeeeees 5 00 
S copies of Monthly Magazine, d0..........+.0006. 6 00 
e.<-9 “ Osc diccdoccovorses 10 00 
copies of Illustrated Newspaper, do.........-.++++++ 4 00 
Ke “ BO. coccccccccsccees 6 00 


“ “ 


“ ““ 


” 

2 copies of Illustrirte Zeitung 
3 “ “ 

h 


copies Budget of Fun 
os - 


One extra copy to a person sending a club of five. 
© the person sending a club of 10, and go on, in proportion. 
additional subscription only $2. 


Gilt Covers for Binding Volumes, 50 cents—prepaid by mail, 75 cents’ 
Title and Index, 4 cents, 


Letters should be addressed to 


FRANK LESLIE, 


19 City Hall Square, New York. 





Two extra copies 
Every 


Barnum’s American Museum. 


J ke - MOST WONDERFUL NOVELTIES ever beheld. The 

American Lambert, weighing 695 pounds; Giant Girl, weighing 
61% pounds; Com. Nutt, 18 years «ld, and weighing only 244 pounds; 
Ned, the Learaed Seal, from the Boston Aquarial Gardens, &c., &¢ 
Splendid Dr mate P+ yformances every afternoon and evening, Ad 
mission to all only 25 cts, Children under ten, 15 cts. 


Laura Keene’s Theatre. 


REAT and triumphant artistic success of 
MISS MAGGIE MITCHELL. 

This accomplished and beautiful Artist. whose success has been re- 

corded by the entire press and endorsed nightly by crowded houses, 
WILL APPEAR EVERY EVENING THIS WEEK. 

Miss Maggie Mitchell will be assisted by a full and talented company 
especially engaged to support her, 

Miss Maggie Mitchell will appear every evening in two brilliant 
characters. 


Nixon’s Cremorne Gardens, Palace of Music and 
Equestrian School, 


NORNER or l4tg St. anv 6TH Av.—Open every afternoon and 
) evening except Sundays. 
OPERATIC SELECTIONS 
in Palace of Music by Mile. Carlotta Patti, Mad. Strakosch, Sig. Arda- 
vani, Sig. Debreuil. 
; KALLET AND SOLO DANCING 

By Senorita Isabel Cubas, Mile. Theleur, Signor Ximenes, Mons, Weit- 
hoff and a beautiful corrs o' assistants. 
: PROMENADE CONCERTS 
in the Gardens, by the celebrated Leader, THOMAS BAKER. 

GRAND EQUESTRIAN ACPS inthe Pavilion, by Mad. Tournaire, 
Mile. Marie, and a large and talented Company. Refreshments of all 
kinds except Liquors. Constant change of programme. Admission 25 
cts.; children in afternoon, 15 cts, 
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The National Reverse Before Richmond. 


Tuer army of the Potomac, which has cost the nation more 
than all the other armies in its service combined, which em- 
braces the best blood and the bravest men of the Northern 
and Middle States, with no small infasion from the West and 
North-West, has been compelled to fall back from before 
Richmond to a place of safety under the armament of the 
gunboats on the James river. The advance of our army, 
which ten d ago was within sight of the steeples of the 
rebel capital/1s now 25 miles distant, covered by the colum- 
biads of the Galena and the Monitor. The army of the 
nation has reached a place of safety, and the nation’s breath 
is frecr, and its heart beats more lightly under the relief 
which this assurance affords. After a week of desperate 
fizhting, with a bravery and at a cost of loyal blood which 
should not only have given us the rebel capitol, but crushed 
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out the rebellion for ever, we have the satisfaction of know- 
ing that Gen. McClellan has achieved a “ masterly piece of 
strategy,” or iu other words, has transferred his base of 
operations from the Pamunky river to a more advantageous 
position on the James river, and his camps from the pesti- 
lent swamps of the Chickahominy, ‘‘ ouly four miles from 
Richmond,” to the higher and healthier grounds of Harri- 
son’s Landing, 27 miles from Richmond. ‘The cost of this 
‘masterly pieee of strategy and gencralship,” which we 
are called upon to admire as one of the very highest exhibi- 
tions of military genius, has been variously estimated at 
from 20,000 to 30,000 men, not to speak of cannon and muni- 
tions of war, of the value of which no one has ventured to 
to give an estimate. 

And yet the necessity of this transfer of the “‘ base of ope- 
rations ” was just as obvious six weeks ago as at any time 
afterwards, and might just as well have been made when 
the bugbear Merrimac was blown up as now. At any time 
subsequent to that event, and before opportunity had beer 
afforded to the rebel commanders to rake the South of it 
regiments and call in the flower of Beauregard’s army 
which the imbecility of Halleck had allowed to elude hi 
grasp—at any time before the rebel army at Richmond had 
been graciously permitted to quadruple its proportions, and 
before Jackson had been allowed time to fight a campaign 
in the Shenandoah valley, and then march to Richmond—we 
say at any time before all these complicated movements had 
been allowed to take place, Gen. McClellan might have re- 
linquished his distant base and his deadly swamps and taken 
up the very position which he now holds, without the loss 
of a man, with his artillery park intact, and with every dol- 
lar’s worth of his supplies safe in his possession. 

If it be generalship to halt and hesitate, to wait and 
hope, to delay a movement palpably necessary until the 
very last moment, and until the enemy has concentrated an 
overwhelming force from almost half a continent, and then 
to achieve what ought to have been done before, and might 
have been done before without loss, at a cost of blood un- 
paralleled in the history of this continent—then is Gen. 
McClellan a Napoleon indeed! But if, from indecision, 
intellectual incapacity, moral cowardice, and a fatal propen- 
sity of believing that to-morrow is better than to-day, onc- 
fourth of the National army on the Peninsula is cold in 
death, fevered with wounds, or pining in captivity, with 
the Rebellion joyous, the Nation sorrowful, and the war 
indefinitely prolonged—then the Major-General command- 
ing on the Peninsula is unfit for his position, and justly open 
to the Nation’s retributive censure. 

The days of incantations are past. The spells of mum- 
bled phrases and words unpronounceable are potent no 
longer. And it is an insult to the intelligence of the Nation, 
which has been for nearly a year admonished to be silent, 
and watch and wait for the development of “grand combi- 
nations,” occult ‘ strategy,” and Napoleonic genius, to 
insist that it must be passive and patient any longer. The 
bald, stern fact that it was military incompetence which 
permitted the rebel army to escape from Manassas, and 
which allowed the rebels to reinforce their capital with 
overwhelming numbers, can be no longer explained away 
or disguised by mysterious and oracular announcements and 
utterances. Nor can the military imbecility and criminality, 
which permitted the enemy to escape from Bowling Green 
and made it possible for Beauregard to evacua‘e Corinth ir 
the face of superior numbers, be imposed upon a credulous 
people as brilliant strokes of military genius. 

The men that Halleck allowed to slip through his tardy 
fingers in Tennessee swelled the columns that bore dow1 
with terrible force on the scattered army of McClellar 
before Richmond. And while six Major-Generals in the 
Shenandoah valley were questioning treacherous country 
bumpkins and ‘intelligent confrubands” as to “ where 
Jackson had gone,” he too, in whose vocabulary action re- 
places the word strategy, sweeping like the wind over half 
a State, huried the weight of his 30,000 veterans on the 
scant divisions of McCall and Porter! 

However great the mythical hosts that held Manassas, 
there must have been a time when but one half of that host 
was there. There must have been another period when but 
a fourth of it was there, while the whole army of the Poto- 
mac was less than 20 miles away. Why was not that half, 
or that fourth, crushed in the mighty coil of the strategic 
anaconda? When the National army, 80,000 strong, ap- 
peared before Yorktown, we have abundant evidence that 
its garrison numbered barely 8,000 men, and that the bat- 
teries at Gloucester Point had been abandoned in despair. 
And yet the National army, to whom the capture would have 
been a work of minutes instead of hours, was held for weary 
weeks before the earthworks of Yorktown, laboring like 
plantation negroes on offensive works, which the rebels only 
feigned to resist that they might gain time and prepare for 
a more determined opposition elsewhere. And when finally 
they stole away, and their rear was overtaken at Williams- 
burg, any Napoleon, small or great, young or old, would 
surely have been in the front instead of lingering in the 
abandoned entrenchments, and have converted that bloody 
and unequal battle into a brilliant and decisive victory. 
The same fatal lack of energy, the same procrastinating spirit, 
unfortunately, paralyzed the noble army of the Potomac when 
it swept up the Peninsula and paused over Richmond. Is 
there a man living who doubts that if able and persistent 
Heintzelman, indomitable Hooker, fiery Kearney, methodic 
but energetic Porter, unyielding McCall, much abused Casey, 
or eyen inexperienced but active Sickles or Meagher had 
been in command of that army, they would not have led 
it triumphantly into Richmond within eight-and-forty- hours 
after the gunboats and supplies had reached thé White House 
Landing? Or, failing in that, is there a man living who 
doubts that either of these officers would not have trans- 
ferred his men from the overflowed valleys, foetid swamps 
and impassable bogs of the Chickahominy, within the next 
48 hours, to the obviously better, higher, more salubrious 
and more available position on the James river? 

If there be a blunder more stupendous and inconceivable 





than was committed in sitting down for six weeks before 
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Richmond, with a base of supply 20 miles distant, with a 
force half submerged in recking swamps, and cut in two by 
a difficult and often impassable river, History has failed to 
record it. But when to this is superadded the palsy and 
inaction, whether as regards advance or preparations. for 
security, which permitted the rebels at Richmond to lay the 
whole South under contribution for reinforcements, and 
gave time for one General to fight a campaign and then lead 
his forces to the capital, and for another to slip away from 
the grasp of an incompetent opponent, and send the flower 
of his forces 2,000 miles away, over rickety and Incomplete 
railways, to a common centre—then the ineffable ignorance, 
the limitless incompetence, and the utter absence of genius 
and military talent, as well as of ordinary common sense, 
on the part of the National officer commanding, becomes 
preternaturally prominent and melancholy. And that is 
precisely what we have seen before Richmond! 

But thank God it is not in the power of traitors or fools 
to break up this Nation or destroy its life. We can outlive 
the treason of Davis and Toombs, and the incompetence of 
McClellan and Halleck. The faction which apologises for 
the latter sympathises with the first, and for Treason and 
Rebellion writes the delicate euphemism, ‘‘ ¢7vegular opposi- 
tion to the acknowledged authority!” But the Nation cares 
not for individuals, nor can it be blinded to the necessities 
of its existence by the efforts of partisans and abettors of 
treason, to mitigate the responsibilities of those to whom 
the country has rightly or wrongly committed its destinies, 
or to build up fictitious reputations at the expense of the 
public interests. The President did rightly when he re- 
lieved Gen. Fremont from command, andthe unanimous 
acquiescence of the people in that disposition of a man who 
pl: ced his personalities above his duties, and sacrificed his 
patriotism to a selfish instinct, ought to convince the Chief 
Magistrate of the Nation that an equally prompt supersed- 
ence of an officer who, with limitless appliances, with 
boundless resources of men, money and materials at his 
command, has achieved nothing, but brought disgrace and 
contumely on the National arms, and has now, at the end 
of a year, when we all looked for peace and the restoration 
of the Union, not only prolonged the war, but provoked and 
invited foreign intervention—we say that the result in the 
case of Gen. Fremont, apart from all higher considerations 
of duty and loftier sense of responsibility, ought to con- 
vince the President that the sooner the command of tlie 
Army of the Potomac is assigned to abler hands, and the 
impersonation of Indecision, Hesitation and drifting Inac- 
tion, now at its head, removed, the better for the country 
and the world. It may be that the integrity of the Nation, 
and we are certain that the speedy termimation of the war, 
depend on the decision of Abraham Lincoln at this most 
vitalmoment. May Heaven guide that decision aright! 


Morganic Soldiering. 

Our eminently virtuous and facile State Legislature, on 
the 23d of April last, at the bidding of our equally virtuous 
Commander-in-Chief, passed a bill which they were pleased 
to entitle a Militia Law. Had it been called “An Act to 
provide for the re-election of E. D. Morgan to the Gover- 
norship of the State of New York,” the object of the act 
would have been apparent on its face, and would have 
needed no explanation at our hands, to show the neat little 
job of patronage that finds its way to the political pocket 
of that dignitary by its provisions. An act that gives to 
one man, and that man not above suspicion of politica] 
light-fingerism, the appointmentof over 5,000 paid officials 
needs something more than a mere notice. The so-called 
‘“‘ Military Bill” puts in the hands of Edwin D. Morgan the 
creation of 8 Major-Generals, 32 Brigadier-Generals, 1» 
Colonels, 128 Majors, 128 Lieutenant-Colonels, 1,280 Cap- 
tains and 2,560 Lieutenants, all of whom will, while upoh 
parade, encampment, etc., draw pay from the State, vary- 
ing from two to eight dollars per day—and pickings, There 
will be 1,280 drill rooms and armories to be hired; uniforms 
to be contracted for; muskets to be jobbed for, and a free 
fight in “shoddy” generally. All this is saying nothing of 
the pay of rank and file, which will be one dollar per head 
a day while on parade, etc.; and last, though by no means 
least, those ‘‘necessary expenses” of the Commander-in- 
Chief and Staff, so quietly provided for in Seetion 175, anq 
‘to be paid from the State treasury upon the certificate 
the Commander-in-Chief.” 

It needs but a cursory reading of this act to see in every 
other section that identical Commander-in-Chief loom up. 
If we miss him in Section 19, he turns up in 20, with des- 
potic power. If we are blind to his presence in No. 48, 
like ‘Jack in the box,” he is under our noses in 49, and 
onward, shaking his political locks in our astonished faces 
and snapping his fingers defiantly. =T 

That so great an outrage upon public common sense and 
decency as this ‘‘ Military Bill” could be rushed through the 
State Legislature by a two-third vote, without arousing the 
indignation of the people, is not astonishing, when we con- 
sider that anything bearing a like title was. during the ex- 
excitement of the past year, greedily swallowed as a cor- 
rective of the evils heretofore existing in that line: but 
that any Legislature or Governor should have the temerity 
to pass and sign so extraordinary an instrument, while the 
greater part of our citizens who are most deeply interested 
in its working, and most fit to frame it, are in the field, bat 
tling for their country, is a magnificence of impudence that 
surpasses our comprehension, and is one of those superb 
movements only possible to politicians of the Morwanic 
school. 

Who will for an instant pretend to question the vast pop- 
ularity of the Commander-in-Chief who Las the patronage 
of $5,000 officials added to his list as electioneering agents ? 
Who can fail to admire the consummate skill with which 
this bill of 320 sections is framed, a skill that renders it 
equal in diplomatic opaqueness to an Austrian state paper, 
and as incapable of construction as the military orders is- 
sued by our beloved Governor to the befogged volunteers 
How delightful is it to witness the care with which for 
nearly 40 sections the plan for election of officers is laid 
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down, and then with what beautiful skill the whole fabric is 
Morganized by sections 85, 168 and others, in which that 
inevitable Commander-in-Chief comes in with the appoint- 
ing power. In a few words, while the bill provides for their 
election, this election cannot be held unless the Commander- 
in-Chief has failed to exercise his power of appointing! 

For some weeks after this Morganic contrivance became 
a law, we flattered ourselves that the framers and passers 
would see the folly of attempting to thrust it upon the peo- 
pie, but would, on second thoughts, suffer it to lie a dead 
letter. The sequel proves that we calculated without know- 
Ing to what extent Mr. Morgan is capable of carrying his 
insane thirst for political patronage and pelf. It now ap- 
pears that the ‘ Military Bill” is to be buckled upon the 
shoulders of an uncomplaining people, as a saddle on which 
Mr. Morgan can ride once more to the Executive chair of 
the State of New York. 

Since we are to have the thing, let one more section be 
added to the 320, providing that that eminent and self-sacri- 
ficing patriot, the Governor’s brother, Mr. George W. Mor- 
gan, shall have two and a half per cent. on all transactions, 
and the enactment will then be perfect—in its way! 
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Maj.-Gen. John Pope. 

MaJ.-GEeN. Joun Pope, who, by the recent appointment of 
the President, stands, with McClellan and Halleck, at the 
head of one of the great armies opposed to the rebels, is an 
officer whose name brings to every mind the recollection of 
gallant and successful operations, planned with wisdom, 
executed with vigor, deserving and winning success. His 
record is clear, dimmed by no disaster with the responsi- 
bility to be bandied from him to his subordinates and back, 
or covered with the specious veil of “ strategy” and military 
necessity. John Pope, of Kentucky, figures as cadet in 1838, 
and on graduatiug took rank as brevet 2d Lieutenant in July, 
1842. “Monterey made him brevet Ist Lieutenaat, and Buena 
Vista brevet Captain. The outbreak of the rebellion found 
him Captain, and loyal tothe heart’s core. His plain-spoken 
opinion of Buchanan’s course well nigh cost him his com- 
mission, but his country called her loyal son to the field as 
Brigadier-General of Volunteers, May 17, 1861. His first 
duties were in Missouri, where, on the 17th of Dezember last, 
he began his career of victory by carrying a rebel camp at 
Shawnee Mound and another at Milford the next day, taking 
so many prisoners, arms and supplies as to drive Price out 
of his district. Combining with the great effort to open the 
Mississippi, he next advanced on New Madrid, and defeating 
the enemy there, held Island No. 10 ina vice. The famous 
canal here cut by his command sealed the fate of that_rebel 
Gibraltar, and Pope then joined the main army and led the 
advance on the siege of Corinth, held back by the cautious 
Halleck from a dash at the works, which would probably 
have defeated the rebel plans, if it had not produced a perfect 
rout. In the pursuit of the flying enemy Pope again distin- 
guished himself by cutting off and taking a large force of 
rebels. The recent blundering of the triple-headed army of 
Western Virginia showed the necessity of uniting it under 
one able man, and the country ratities the choice of the 
President. 

Without disparagement to any officer in the National 
armies, it is nevertheless the fact that Gen. Pope has been, 
thus far, the most successful of our commanders. How far 
his success has been due to ability or chance we do not stop 
to inquire. ‘Do thou succeed” is the behest of the Nation 
to its military servants; failing, let them give place to those 
who shall su-ceed. For ourselves, we care nothing for this 
man’s or that man’s “reputation.” Zhe Nation must not fail. 
Gen. Sydney Johnstone justly said, in his honest and memor- 
able letter to « member of the rebel Congress, that ‘‘ success, 
in war, is the test of merit.” Judged by this rule or stan- 
dard, Gen. Pope stands at the head of the armies of the 
United States. 





Capture of Vicksburg. 

Dispatcurs from the West announce the capture of Vicks- 
burg, the last rebel position on the Mississippi river. which 
is now open throughout its entire length, from the Falls of 
St. Anthony to the sea. Com. Farragut ran past the rebel 
batteries on the 18th of June, torming a junction with Com. 
Davis’s gunboat flotilla. Previously, the last rebel gunboats, 
the Van Dorn, the Arkansas, etc., having been chased up 
the Yazoo river by Col. Ellctt’s rams, had been burnt by their 
crews. It will be thus seen that the National Government 
has now the control of the whole vast system of inland 
waters of the Mississippi valley, comprising a navigation of 
upwards of 14,000 miles. 

Vicksburg had been elaborately defended by batteries 
placed on high bluffs, beyond the reach of the guns of the 
fleet. Their reduction was effected by Com. Porter’s mer- 
tars, which were summoned from before Mobile for that 
purpose. Vicksburg is the largest place on the Mississippi 
between Natchez and Memphis, and is an important cotton 
port. It is 400 miles above New Orleans, and 44} miles west 
from Jacksou, the capitol of Mississippi, with which it is 
connected by a railway. An advance from this point into 
the interior of Mississippi is therefore not only feasible but 
probable. 








Who's Responsiste?—The English papers teem with 
highly colored pictures of distress in the manufacturing districts, conse- 
quent on the interruption iu the supply of cotton and the stoppage of 
the mills. The people of the North deeply sympathise with these poor, 
starving workmen. It is by no fault of the North that the present state 
of affairs exists. The rebel traitors are primarily responsible ior it; not 
more 80, however, than the British Government, which, by recognizing 
the rebels as “ belligerents” and winking at the violations of int’ r- 
national law and comity, through which they were supplied with muni- 
tions of war, had given heart to the rebellion and built it up to fits 
present proportions. But for this recognition and this base complicity 
with treason, the rebellion would have been dead long ago and the 
wheels of Manchester in motion as of yore. Starving workmen of Eng- 
land, place the responsibility of your sufferings where it belongs! 





“A ROSE BY ANY OTHER Name,” ETC.—A meeting was 
lately held at the Cooper Institute, composed mainly of sympathisers 
with the rebels, editors of suppressed treasouable newspapers, mep who 








left the field of Bull Run on the day of the battle under the pretext 
that their three months were up, intermixed with a few ancient fossils 
who go against all things progressive and call it ‘ conservatism.” 
This assemblage of sneaks, traitors and imbecHities, amongst other 
things, passed a series of resolutions oppusing the Coutiseation bills 
before Congress, and by implication all other repressive measpres of 
the Government. When necessary to speak of the horrible treason that 
rends the country, which has cost the Nation ¢500,000,000, and has veiled 
10,000 families in mourning, it was defined as an “ irregular opposition 
to the acknowledged authority! We suppose murder will next come 
to be spoken of as ‘an “irregular interference wi h human life,” and 
theft as avn “ irregelte appropriation of personal property.” However 
that may be, we allt that the meeting referred to was a gathering 
in the interest of im sympathy with treason, and that it 
will find its warmestendorsement in the cabinet of Jef’. Davis, and in 
the cabal of Souther’ eonspirators who origiuated the rebellion. He 
must be a fool indeed who fails to discover its drift or the animus of its 
managers, The antecedents of most of them Jcave no doubt that Mort 
Lafayctte is a badly swindled institution while they are outvide its walls. 





NeGrRO SoLprers.—Gen. Hunter, in response to a resolu- 
tion of Congress, inquiring by what authority he has enrolled and armed 
“ fugitive slaves” in his department in the service of the United States, 
replies, under date of June 23d, that “no regiment of fugitive slaves 
has been or is orgunizing” in his department. “ ‘There is, However,” he 
adds, “a fineregiuent of persons, whose late masters are fugitive rebels, 
men who everywhere fly before the appearance of the National flag, 
leaving their servants behind them to shift as best they can for them- 
selves, « Sofar, indeed, arethe loyal persons composing this regiment 
from cate ve avoid the presence of their late owners, that they are 
now, one aud all, En industry to place themselves 
in a position to join iu full and effective pursuit of their pugnacious and 
traitorous proprietors.” He to say that he knows of no law, 
obligation or duty wiiich shovld prevent a commander in the field from 
making use of all the means at his service to achieve his objec!s, and 
that, iu South Caroling a great number of black men abandoved 
by their masters, he has used them, some to handle tle pick and spade, 
and some to use the’ musket. If it had not been for multifarious occu- 
pations,; he thinks he might, by this time, have had, in place of only 
one, “ at least five or six well-drilled, brave and thoroughly acclimated 
regiments ” of black men te be added to the loyal forces of the Union, 
In conelusion, he says: 





“ The experiment of armiiig the blacks, so far as I have made it, has 
been a complete and marvellous success. ‘They are sober, docile, 

ten : t splayin eat natural capacity for acquiring 
the da 8: ey ure eager, beyond all thins, to take the 
field and be_ led |, and it is the unanimous opinion of the 
officers who have’ of them, that in tue peculiarities of this 
climate and 1 prove invaluable auxiliaries, fully equal 
to the si #0 long and successfully used by the British 


milar 
authorities in the West India islands,” 
Tue secession of the Southern States has caused a decrease 
in the postal revenue of only $12,101 per quarter. This fact looks rather 
bad for the intellectual character of the Southerners, 





Company Kief the 5th (Excelsior) regiment went into the 
battle of Williamsburg 26 strong, and lost of this number no less than 
17, Of its commissioned officers, one (Capt. Willis) was taken prisoner; 
the 2d Lieutenant (De Zovel) was wounded. It is believed that such a 
loss is without a parallel. 

FrankLaesiie’s Montuty.—This is a very welcome visitor, 
and we hail its appearance with peculiar pleasure. In form itis ove of 
the handsomest mayazines in the eountry, and it is embellished with 
many beautiful engravings, besides numerous illustrations of the in- 
teresting novels ahd tales which form the contents. It contains 100 
large quarto pages of first-class literature, novels, tales, sketches of 
travel, items of valuable and interesting information, and pages of 
humorous inattcr, Hestdes all this, the department devoted to the 
fashions is complete and ‘extensive, so that every lady taking Frank 
Leslie’s Monthly will be up with the times in what relates to the newest 
style of dress, millinery, ornamental needjcwork, ete. It is one of the 
cheapest, as it is undoubtedly one of the yest magazines published, 
The subscription price is #3 per year, which should be sent to Frank 
Leslie, 19 City Hall Square, New York.—7'volumne Courier, Columbia, 
Cat, . 

Frank Lesire’s Montrnuty.—The July number of this 
popular monthly is filled with brilliant and exciting tales, novelettes 
and romances, nearly all of which are finely illustrated. New features 
are constantly being added to this periodical, rendering it one of the 
most interesting and valuable publications of the day. Fvenk Leslic, 
publisher, 19 City Hall Square, New York.—Delaware Gasette, Delhi, 
New York, 





Parson Brownvow, the great Fighting Preacher of the 
Union, whose book we shall attend to very soon, has made an cngage- 
ment with Street & Smith, the enterprising proprictors of the New Yors: 
Weekly, to write for that widely extended family paper. We very well 
know that the public will hear the truth when the Parson speaks, and 
that he will show no “traitorous tenderness” to the men who have 
forced upon us the present war. If the public wish to know how the 
case stands, let them buy the New York Weekly and read the Parson's 
Philippies, 


— 


GEN. M'CLELLAN’S ADDRESS TO HIS SOLDIERS. 


HEADQUARTERS ARMY OF THK POTOMAC, } 
CAMP NEAR HARRISON’s LANDING, July 4. § 


SOLDIERS OF THE ARMY OF THE PoTOMAC—Your achieve- 
ments of the last ten days have illustrated the valor and endurance of 
the American soldier attacked by supcrior forces, and without hope of 
reinforcements you have succeeded in changing your base of operations 


by a movement, always regarded as the most hazardous of suilitary 

e . You have saved your material, all your trains and all 

our , except a few lost in battle, takiig m return guns and colors 

enemy. yy ur march you have been assailed day after 

day with dew ry to men of the same race and nation, skilfully 
massed . Under every disadvantage of number, and necessaril 


of position also, you have in every conflict beaten back your foes wi 

enormous ter. Your conduct ranks you among the celebrated 
arinies of history. No one will now question each of you may always 
with pride say: “‘ I belong to the Army of the Potomac.” You have 
reached the new base completc iv organization, and animpaired in spirit. 
The cnémy way at any time attack you. We are to meet them, 


T have personally es ed your lines, Let them come, and we will 
vonvert their re into a final defeat, Your Government is strength- 
ening you with the reso of a people. On this, our nation’s 
lirthday, we declare , whoare rebels against the best inter- 
csts of mankind, that el euter the tal of the so-called 
Confederacy ; i ational Constitution shall prevail, aud that the 
\Jnion, w can insure internal peace and external security to 
each State, “ and shall be preserved,” cost what it may in time, 
tréasure and blood. 


GEO, B. MCCLELLAN. 





MUSICAL AND THEATRICAL. 


Winter Garven.—The interesting play of “Rob Roy” 
has been very effectively produced at this establishment, Unusual 
attention has been given to the #ee 









profcasor 
Ang 








; ure, Mrs, 
as Helen MeGre { ea | is an excellent actress. 
Mise Emily The ec looked love ly as Diana Vernon, but she did vot dis- 
play much spirit in ite ng. However, her queuing looks and 
sweet singing appeared to make up with the public for any deficiency in 
acting. 


Laura KeEenr’s THEATRE.—The public demanded that Miss 
Maggie Mitchell should repeat the character of “ Fanchon; or, the 
Cricket” during one more week, aud the demand ba 9 complied with. 
It was a compliment due to the remarkable merits of her performance, 








and we rejoiced to find that tng pubite fully sustained our opinion of the 
genius of Miss M Mitchell. It is not diffieult to get up a fictitious 
enthusiasm for a foreign artist, but it is far from casy to arouse our 
audiences to a_beli¢f in the merits of one who is born upon the soit. 
— Maggie Mitchell as —. iz — pes by the simple 

8 of her ve us, unaide y powerful friends or partizan 
press. Her marked ofigi ity first surprised her audiences, then made 
them think, and, finally, won them ever to an appreciation of those 
daring flights of natural emotion which abound in all her impersonations, 
and which are at once their charm and their excellence. The impress‘on 
once made grows deeper with each representation, and Miss Maggie 
Mitchell now stands an acknowledged public favorite epee her own un- 
doubted talents. ‘ Fanchon; or, the Cricket” is withdrawn for the 
present, to allow of the production of ‘The Young Prince,” a piece in 
which Miss Mitchell has achieved her greatest sucecss. She has per- 
po it throughout the West to crowded houses, appearing in it over 
2 nes. 


Nrxon’s CREMORNE GARDENS.—Carlotta Patti, Madame 
Strakosch and Signori Sbriglia, Ardavani und Debreuil, assisted by a 
Baker, gave acharmivg concert of Italian 
Patti’s new Nightingale song has made 
6 it with brilliant effect. The fascina- 
, ballet company, followed the eoncert. 
The Baker cnade Band in the en came next; the whole per- 
fo Ce uding with Madame Tournaire’s builliant equestrian 
feats. With such an ev amme uo one can wonder that 
Cremorre ona crow the present week all the above 
first class artists appear, but the # in the programme will be 
changed, The fine warm hts, which are coming, will lure thousands 
out, and Cremorne Gardens will have the largest share of patronage. 


, WALLACK’s THEATRE.—Under the management of Mr. 
Florence this is one the pleasantest summer resorts in the city. 
“ Desabey and Son” is played this week, with Florence as Captain 
Cuttle. Itis said that nm lives again in Florence, so life-like is the 
imitation, We shall notice  Dombey and Son” in our next. The theatre 
~ oe “— ventilated that the crowded audiences are not inconvenienced 
vy the heat, 


Nisio’s Garpen.—The t week was devoted to the 
performance of a very pl ot piece called the ‘ National Guard,” in 
which Miss Caroline bings and Mr. Peter Richings su-tained 
the whole interest. Richings introduced several brilliont arias 
which she sung with g pirit an effect. She looked very charming, 
and her success, which has ¢ontinted through a petiod of over three 
menthy. proves how distinguished a favorite she is with the public. 

tw closing nights of Miss Richix agement Nd pea ers 

e ' ‘ | 


on extraordina: t. Sho: 
t ng Cubas, with a well-appoin' 











L uction of an er yet heard iu this city, called the 
ight Dancers,” comp ward J. Loder. Itis « work of rare 
beauty, con some thoughts of that celebrated com- 
poser. Jt is replete wit ie interest, und if properly produced 
will make a meee success. We contess, however, that our exy ecta- 
etme AF -“ very moderate ud jug by the operas vee have 
re rodw 88 68’ en ment, We trust 
however, that the pint, bo will not be ee” With respect to 
this carving up of operas to accommodate one singer, we shuil have 


ore to say in our next, 
Barnum’s Musetum.—The crowning event of the past 






week was the National holiday, the s6th Asulversery of our 
National bi we need hardly say that it was celebrated at 
Barnum’s Mi becoming festi pomp and circumstance. 
The whole was a great working beehive during the entire 
day, LKyery hour some nov ! entertainment was given, so 
that every new comer something special to see, and the amusement 
never The importance of the event seemed to 
inspire the species with unusual spirit; the 
actors an o : their best efforts; the fattest man in 
the world perspired w to 3; Com, Nutt appeared to in- 
crease an inch in size wii 8 ; while the Serpents fed more 
ravenously, the og may > Here more happy, and even the fish in 
the Aquaria exert x delicate caudal appendages for the delecta- 


tion of the visitors who thronged the Museum from inorning until night. 


OBITUARY. 


Tite musical world has suffered a great loss ir the death 
of Isabella Winckley Susini, which took place on the 5th of July, in this 
city, of fever consequent on childbirth, M e@ Susini, ned Isabella 
Hinckley, was born in Albany, New York, 1840, and early developed 
grat musical talent, sountee with such energy of nature and buoyancy 
of spirits as justified her friends in predicting for her a brilliant public 
career. Her parents’ circumstances were not such as enabled them to 
give her a thorough musical education, and it was with regret that she 
at one time relinquished the long-cherished plan of studying abroad. 
She was for several years the leading soprano at one of the lirgest 
churches in Albany, and while in that position made many warm and 
influential fgends, who determined to aid her in her laudable desires, 
She was accordingly tendered a complimentary concert by the peonle of 
Albany, which netted such a liberal sum as warranted her in going at 
once to Italy, where, under the best teachers snd masters, she became 
more finished in style and perfect in execution, The rapidity with which 
she mastered lan 8 wis a8 remarkable as was her memory, and it 
was a matter of note, while she was a pupil in Rome, that no task re- 
quiring simple effort of memory was toe great forher. After a success- 
ful début in Paris, she came to this country about two years ago. Since 
that time she has fairly won her way to the respectful affection of the 
people, and the cordial recognition of the critics, Free from whim, 
abounding in yood-nature, ready at a moment’s notice, thoroughly con- 
/ersant with the manners and customs of our people, and mindful of 
the important truth that “‘ Americans are not fond of disappointments,” 
she, though not so brilliant as Gazzaniga, or so impassioned as Colson, 
uniting in herself the couscientiousuess of LaGrange and the piquancy 
of Piccolomini, reigned queen of Young America ost from the nizht 
of her début. Some months since she married Signor Susini, the dis- 
tinguished basso; and searcely a year has passed, during which time 
the was a bride and a mother, before we are called upon to record her 
death. Her public career was brief and brilliant; her domestic life that 
of a dutiful daughter, a faithful wife, a loving mother, 














Tue famous Museum of Antiquities originally purchased 
by the Marchese di Campana, and afterwards bought by the French 

yvernment for the sum of $1,000 000, is thrown open to the public, ad- 
mission free, at the Palais dc Industrie, Paris. The collection is large 
and varied, oceupying the evtire length of the upper floor of the building 
—say 12 or 15 large rooms, This Museum is named the “ Museé Napo 
leon 111.” In some respects it is more valuable ang interesting than 
any collection yet known in France, Among the most fascinating ob- 
jocte are the bijour, ocew g the centre of the large middle room, 
These consist of antique scan Ornaments of gold, such as crowns, 
jewelled diadems, gold wreaths of vine and ivy, bracelets, necklaces, 
car-rings and tiuger-rings, with graven stones, scarchées, ete. Most of 
them are of el t design und exquisite workmanship, besides being 
vovel to us m ps from their viey aeaenenty, Lesides these, the cen- 
tral room contains antique armor, utensils for kitchens, shops and altars; 
busts, paintings, etc. Six or seven immense rooms are given t» Etrus- 
can, Greek and Roman ultics, such as vases, bas-reliefs, busts, 
ancient utensils and o paletings. inscriptions on tombs, sarco- 
»yhagi, funeral urpe a , ets Ove room is devoted to 
omen statuary. Many of works are remarkable for character and 
individuality, and, like Ma o's frescoes in the Carmelite church at 
Florence, 160k as if they | ged to the life of to-day rather than so 
many ages . There is 4 Dust of the Emperor Nerva, which bears 
quite a resemblance to Mr, Seward, A statuc of Seneca is quite striking, 
and so ix one of Julius Cesar. And there are admirable busts of others 
of the Roman Kauperors and of distinguished Roman women, 


A Hrnowwu.—The wife of Gen. W. H. L. Wallace, of 
Ottawa, went up to agente! Fy one of the first boats after the battle, 
having heard that her hasbuhd was wounded, When she arrived she 
found him already -. Fora brief season she yielded to the great 

ef of her bere sou), and wept over her dead, refusing to be com- 
orted. Butwi« saw d ou the boat the men who had fought 
and fallen with ht ve, in pain and thirst, with none to help 
them, she turned to the living, and all night long went 
and words of comfort, and the holy euc- 
an inspiration in such a place. 


few nights ago one of the 
the Metropolis, while coming from 
Wounded prisoners, seeing that they 

natire would dictate, and learn- 
the inner man was the strongest, 
OF; she ways: 


vision made of that kind by the 




















from man to man wi 
cor that must come out 


GENEROUS A 
ladics of our city, 
New York with 
were vot cared for 
ing from them that the 
called the steward of the 

“Can these men have s 


“ No, marm; there has vo 
ernment, 


Gov We cannot provide these unless we provide all.’ 
* Can you get them,suppers if I wiil pay for it?” 
“ Yes, 
The dipper mae accord t, with all the delicacies on hand. N 
was ot, Ww a 1¢ delic onhand. No 
stiut, bu e best, e sum of $150 wes No one was 


informed of the act, no or newspaper reporter was there to pro- 
claim it. One of the recipients of her noble bounty is the author of the 
above.—Fall River Press, 


A BEGGAR in New Orleans approached a well-dressed citi- 
zen and held out his hand for alms. The citizen offered him a Confeder- 
ate note, “ No,” said the r fellow, taking a mournful survey of his 
own dilapidated dress, “I baye too many rags already,” 
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FROM A SKLTCH BY OUR SYECIAL ARTIST, TENKI LOVIE ‘ 


SCENE IN CAMP LIIif-—MFSS NO OY THE 181 ILLINGIS VOLUNTEER“, IN PEK CAMP BEFORE CORINTIL, Viss, 


had a skirmish with a squadron of-the 5th United States cavalry, who | crossing the Chickahominy, between Bottom Bridge and. James 


THE REBEL RAID OF STEWART'S CAVALRY | vallantl t thei tl h th tl i f the | Ri Our Artist, who had f bei t ] 
| gallantly cut their way through the greatly superior numbers of the iver. ur Artist, who had a narrew escape of being captured on 
TOWARDS THE WHITE HOUSE. enemy, killing a rebel Captain. ‘This our Artist has illustrated. that occasion has sent us some sketches, illustrating an adventure 
s more a border foray of the times of Flodden Field 


“ To atve the rebel his due,” it must be confessed, that The rebels then proceeded to Garlick’s Landing on the Pamunky river, | which resemble 
and only four miles from the White House. From thence to Tun- | than the days of broadcloth and Nicholas Biddle. Doubtless un- 


one of the most dashing thi the Confederates have done is the 
stall’s Station; then to Baltimore Cross Roads, near New Kent | dertaken for reconnoitreing objects, with true rebel malignity they 
Court House, on their way to Richmond, which they reached by 


raid of Stewart’s cavalry towards the White House, on the night of 
resolved to flavor the ride with as much murder as they could safely 


the 13th of June. Their course was first to Old Church, where they 
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THE REBEL'S RAID—THE REBEL CAVALRY RAID TOWARDS THE WHITE HOUSE—DESPERATE SKIRMISH AT OLD CHURCH, NEAR TUNSTALL’S STATION, VA., BETWEEN A SQUADRON OF THE OTH UU. &. CAVAL® 
AND STEWART’S REBEL CAVALRY, JUNE 13TH—DpDg‘TH OF THE REBEL CAPTAIN JETANE.—-FROM A SKETCH BY OUR SPECIAL ARTIST, MR, WM, WAUD 
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commit, and as far as 
shooting unarmed teams- 
ters went, they had enough 
to quench that thirst for 
numan blood which makes 
the Southern rebel the 
vampire of modern times. 
Our Artist says, the rebel 
cavalry were splendidly 
mounted, although their 
uniforms were of the most 
multifarious d>scription, 
some ofthe villains having 
zray jackets, with French 
epi, black bound with 
orange; others with frock 
coats; also, gray turned 
up with black, while a few 
were in citizen’s dress. 
The guide of these ruffians 
was a wealthy farmer near 
Tunstall’s Station, whose 
property had been so ten- 
derly guarded by some of 
our equivocal Union com- 
manders, that our own 
wounded soldiers have 
gone without their neces- 
sary comforts, because 
this Virginian brute pre- 
ferred throwing his » i'k 
away, rather than sell it. 
We are happy to say that 
through an accident his 
farmhouse took fire ownd 
was burnt to the ground, 


Our other sketch repre7 


sents the rebel cava'ry 
capturing and burning a 
train of our baggage 


wagons, a few miles from 


New Kent Court House, 
ijt was here that they 
showed how much the 
murder of unarmed men 


enhauces the pleasures of 
t brigand’s ride. Thereis 
no question that the whole 
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Gen, Fitzjohn Porter. Gen, McClellan. De Joinville, Duc de Chartres, Gen, Franklin, 


THE WAK IN VIRGINIA--GEN. M‘CLELLAN, ATTENDED BY HIS STAFF, &C., RECONNOITERING THE REBEL POSITIUN ON ThE +OLTH SIDE OF JHE 


ffair reflects more dis- CHLUKAHOMINY, FROM THE ROOF OF A LOUs# IN MECHANICSVILLE,—FROM A SKETCH BY OUR SPECIAL ALTIsf. 
credit on our. military . ‘ ; 
commanders thin it “dees credit on the enterprise of the _ staff, arrived at Gen. McCall’s headquarters to inspect his position declined. 


marauders. 


ENGAGEMENT ffi ST. MARY’S RIVER, GEORGIA. 


A SAWMILL being much wanted st Hilton Head, and there | 


being a most valuable one a few 
miles up the St. Mary’s river, 
Georgia, belonging toa notorious 
and malignant rebel, two compa- 
nies of the 9th Maine regiment, 
under Lieut. Gray, were dis- 
atched on board the United 
States gunboat Uncas, to super- 
intend the transfer of that useful 
piece of mechanism from the pos- 
session of the rebels to the Fede- 
ral Government. A number of 
colored persons, or contrabands, 
were sent to assist, and every- 
thing promised an easy job. But 
unfortunately the rebel proprie- 
tor did not relish the loss of his 
property, and, getting intelligence 
in advance, he. managed to col- 
lect a strong force of. rebels to 
defend his mill. The schooner, 
which had been sent to take the 
machinery on board, and convey 
to Hilton Head, had scarcely 
inchored to the wharf, and 
men commenced work, than 

tc rebels opened fire upon them, 


h sent the contrabands 
ampering to shelter. There- 
inon. the Unecis eame to the 
ie, and so judiciously distri 
ted a few shot ard ll that 
peration w ‘ ctoril 

t m plished. 
GEN. MCLELLAN RECON- 


NOITREING 
At Mechanicsville. 
Turee days before the 
enemy made his attack upon our 


right wing at Mechanicsville, 
Gen. McClellan, attended by his 


UY iy yp 
MMM 


and examine that of the rebels. Te was accompanied by Gen. Fitz- 
John Porter, Gen, Franklin andthe French Princes, who were part of 
his staff. Ascending the roof of a house on the outskirts of the village 
| with Prince de Juinville «nd Gen, Franklin, he carefully, through his 
| fieldglass, serutirvized the position cf the rebels and the surrounding 


country. Our Artist says 
that Gen. McClellan was 
dressed in blue sack pants 
and loose coat of the same 
eolor, and high boots with 
a white straw hat. He 
wore no insignia of rank. 


— 


BRIG.-GEN. H. W. 
BENHAM. 


Tas brave but un- 
fortunate officer was born 
in Connecticut, in 1816, 
and entered West : Point 
in 1833. He graduated at 
the head of his class in 
1837. Since then he has 
been principally employed 
in the construction and 
repair of our sea coast 
fortifications on the At- 
lantic, occasionally super- 
vising different works in 
Massachusetts, New York 
and Pennsylvania — his 
most important task was 
the construction of the 
large fort at Sandy Hook, 
New York Harbor. Capt. 
Benham was on the Staff 
of Gen. Taylor in the 
Mexican War, and was 
brevetted as Captain for 
his conduct at the battle 
of Buena Vista, where he 
was wounded. He was 
appointed a Major in the 
Sh infantry at its forma- 
tion in 1856, but®for some 
reason he declined the 
prometive. From 1853 to 

857 he had a position on 
the Coast Survey, havi 
also at that time receive 
from that arch-traitor 
Secretary Davis the offer 
of the charge of the Capi- 
tol extension, which he 








During his employment in the Coast Survey office, 
he was directed by the Government to visit Europe, on the duties 
of his Department, and there, passing through the 
of the principal capitals of Europe, he examined the national scien- 
tific establishments of other nations with much minuteness. 

On the breaking out of this war he was assigned as Chief Engineer 


greater number 
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AN INCIDENT OF WAR—THE U. 8S. GUNBOAT UNCAS COVERING THE OPERATIONS OF A PARTY OF NATIONAL SOLDIERS, WHILE BREMOVIAG 
A REBEL SAW MILL ON THE ST. MARY'S RIVER, GEORGIA —FROM A SKETCH GY OUR SPECIAL ARTIST, ME. W. T. CRANE. 


SKIT bY 


cae gegen 


AN OFFICER. 


of the department of the Ohio, 
and directed the construction of 
the defences of Cairo and Bird’s 
Point. He was then transferred 
to the army of Western Virginia, 
under Gen. Morris. His latest 
command was in the expedition 
to Port Royal, from whence he 
was dispatched with the forces to 
James Island, South Carolina. 
Our last number contains an ac- 
count of his unfortunate failure 
in the battle of Secessionville, 
which induced Gen. Hunter to 
send him to Washington under 
arrest on the charge of disobeying 
orders. He has since been re- 
stored. 


FORTIFIED QUARTERS OF 
THE OFFICERS OF THE 


IST MINNESOTA, IN 
VIRGINIA. 
Tue peculiarities of the 


States and nationalities, as repre- 
sented in the Federal army, 
develop themselves in a_variety 
of ways. At Fortress Monroe 
the German regiments erected 
bowers in which they quaffed 
their lager and smoked, while 
their regimental bands played airs 
which led them back by the ear 
to Das Vaterland; and the Gari- 
baldi Guard made their tents as 
much like Swiss cottages as pos- 
sible. The lst Minnesote regi- 
ment, Col. A. Sully, little dream- 
ing how soon they would have to 
abandon their handiwork to the 
enemy, erected a fort around the 
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commodious farm-kouse near Fair Oaks, which, after the battle 
of Seven Pines, 3lst May, had been given to their captains and 
lieutenants for their quarters. Thea ee was s0 strange that 
an officer of Gen. McClellan’s staff made a sketch and sent it to us. 
Tt gives one very much the idea of a man entrenching himself in a 
glass house before cemmencing a good game of throwing stones. 








GOVERNMENT BUILDINGS FOR CONTRABANDS AT 
HILTON HEAD. 


AMONG the many singular questions in the present war 
which make it sa generis, enhance its difficulties and nlex its 
progress, is—W hat is to be done with the Contrabands ? The Govern. 
ment, from the first, took the only view a Christian one could take, 
and without encouraging their advent to our lines, gave orders t» 
receive them, as a mere question of humanity. Among other thing: 
which we owe to Gen. Butler ts the term Contraband, and to hi: 
legal sagacity we are also indebted for the practical use to which 
they have been applied. At Fhilton Head they have been employed 
Yo bui'd fortifications, and so spare our troops. Their numbers have 
lately become so large as to necessitate the erection of new build- 
ings for their accommodation, whieh have lately been completed. 
They are very comfortable and well ventilated, and have the great 
architectural merit of being perfeétly adapted to their purpose. 


CONGRESSIONAL SUMMARY. 


Monpay, June 30.—In the priate, abill to punish persons 
giving or offering to give members Con or Officers of the Goy- 
ernment any consideration for procurin , office or place, was 
referred to the Judiciary Committee. The prov that a 
list of contracts made hy the Departments published weekly 
was passed, The bill providing that vessel® from ti.c rebels 
shall be returned to their original owners withont salvage was passed, 
The i granting a pension to the widow of Gen. C. F. Smith was 
passed, 

In the House, consideration of the article in the Trilune in regard to 
“the /ntelligencer job,” was transferred from the Judiciary Committee 
to a speqial Committee. The bill providing for the eoustruction of a 
ship can from Lake Michigan to the Mississippi was then considered 
until the adjournment, 


Trespay, Jaly 1,—In the Senate a bill for the admission of Western 
Virginia 18 a State was taken up, the question bemg on the amendment 
proposed by Mr, Sumner, that after the 4th of July, 1863, neither alavery 
nor involuutary servitude shall exist there, After some debate the bill 
ws postponed for the present, and the Army Appropriation bill was 
considered, An amendment limiting the number of Major-Generals to 
WW, and Brigadiers to 20, was adopted, but the amendment limiting the 
number of soldiers to 750,00 was stricken out, An amendment was 
adopted appropriating $2,000,000 to provide for the comfort of dis- 
charged soldiers who may arrive in the prineipal cities wounded, and 
for torwarding destitute soldiers to their homes, An amendment was 
also adopted appropriating 85,000,700 for collecting, organizing and 
drilling the voluatecrs, Consideration of the bill was then postponed. 
A message was received from the President recommending a vote of 
thanks to Com. Foote, Mr. Wilkinson, of Minnesota, offered a resolu- 
tio’. asking the President if Mr, C. C, Fulton, one of the editors of thx 
Baltimore American, had been arrested, and upon what charge, or 
W a r any charges have been preferred against him, and on what 
evidence. 


Wrpxesbay, July 2.—In the Senate, Mr, Wright, of Indiana, offered 
a resolution to expel Senator Simmons, of Rhode Islend, for his con- 
nection with certaincontracts, Tt was laid over. <A resolution adjourn- 
ing Congress on the I4th inst, was referred to the Finance Committec, 
The bill to establish the grade for line officers in the Navy was recom- 
mitted, with instructions to regulate the pay. The bill authorizing an 
additional issue of Treasury notes was debated at considerable length, 
amendeded in some particulars, and finally passed, 


Tucrspay, Jaly 3.—In the Senate, two motions to adjourn over the 
Fourth—one to Monday, and the other to Saturday~—were defeated, 
The bill to establish Vrovisional Governments in insurrectionary dis- 
tricts was postponed, An smendment was moved by Mr. Sumner that 
no evidence be excluded on account of color. Ona vote being taken, 
no quorum was fourd to be present. A motion was made to adjourn, 
font ~ 1? d. A quorum was then obtained, and the amendment was re- 
ected, 

In the House, after some other business, the Confiscation bill as re- 
turned from the Senate was taken up, and after some debate the Senate’: 
amendment, in the shape of a substitute, was rejected, 123 to 2—so th 
bill goes to the Senate again. The Committee on Military Affairs wer : 
nstructed to report what legislation, if any, is necessary to facilitat2 
the Granting of furloughs and discharges to sick and wounded soldiers , 
Mr. Dunlap, of Kentucky, failed to obtain leave to introduce a resolu 
tion censuring Gen, Hunter for his letter in reply to the Inquiries rela- 
tive to his “ black brigade.” 


yee eo we ~~ 
INCIDENTS OF THE WAR. 


A Suare Reyouyper.—The other day, as a number of 
rebel prisoners were being shipped for Sandusky, a little German made 
himself quite prominent. with his noisy remarks about the ‘“ Secesh.” 
One of them, a brawny six-footer, turned savagely upon him, and said: 

* We eat Dutchmen down South,” 
‘* Vy den you no eat Siegel?” was the instant retort. 
Secesh had no reply to make, 


Music or Batis.—A soldier writing from the army of the 
Potomac, thus alludes to the peculiar music made by bullets passing 
through the air: 

‘It is a very good place to exercise the mind with the enemy’s pic- 
ket rattling close at hand. A musical car can study the different tunes 
o1 bullets as they skim through the air. I caught the pitch on a large 
sized Minie yesterday. It was.a ewellfrom E flat to F., and asit passed 
into the distance and lost its velocity, receded to D, avery pretty change. 
One of the most startling sounds is that produced by the Hotehkias 
shelf It comes like the shrick of a demon, and the bravest old soldiers 
feel like ducking when they hear it, It is no more destructive than 
some other bullets, but there is a great deal in mere sound to work upon 
men’s fears. The tremendous scream is caused by the ragged edge of 
lead which is left on the shell.” 


DRUBBING A Prisonvr.—A correspondent of a Philadel- 
phia ey ves the following incident of the field in the late skir- 
mizh before the rebel capital. Au Irish lad brought in a prisoner. The 
said priconer became very insolent. Pat threw down his musket and 
bantered the chivalric Virginian to a fist fight. Both pitehed in, and it 
was not long ere the Virginian got a severe drubbing. The Irishman 
threw him around like an old pillow. This was witnessed by all the 
troops on the outposts. 


ANOTHER Picker Stoky.—A correspondent of the World, 
vires from before Richmond, relates the following story : 

“A day or two ago, just at the breakfast hour, when the aroma of 
good coffee is doubly delicious, our pickets were accosted by a voice 
from the rebel side, a few rods only dlstant, with— 

* Hallo, there |” . 

“ Hallo, yourself!” 

“ What you doing over there ?” 

“* Making some cofice. Have some?” 

“Will you let me come over ?” 

ity Yes,’ 

** Will you let me come back ?”’ 

“ Yes.” 

“ Honor bright!” 
. Yes.” 

Aud over he came. His coffee drunk, he smacked his lips, and said 

“Well, that’s very nice. We don’t get any of that over on our side 

Then casting his eyes around, scrutinisivg the neat appearance of 01 ; 
men, he continued : 

7 b- Lng you look very comfortable, All of you live so ?”’ 

i ea,”’ 

A few moments more of silence, and he broke out: 

“ Well, I like the looks of things here. I believe I won’t go back.” 

Asc -: didn’t. ne i : uit 

Slsewhere on the lines they are not 80 sociable, though they 
have generally quit the eraction of shooting our men, , ot 

“ Where’s Beauregard ¢” asks one of our men. 

“ ae ~~ ?” sings out the var is cin 

“ Why don’t the balloon go up to-day ?” 8a near the N. 
Bridge battery, which fired sev on shots at the balloon the other aay. 

“ Waiting for gas!” say our men in reply, 

Exchanges of papers have been frequent, and sometimes they meet 
halfway and have a sit-down chat on a stump or rail. A couple met in 
this manner yesterday. 

“ Aiw’t you tired of this war?” says our man. 
ona and I wish I was out of it—it’s all a humbug,” replies the 

“If whey" leave it to you and me,” continued our man, “ we'd settle 
it without any more fighting; wouldn’t we ?” 

“Yea, sir,” said the rebel, with emphasis. 
they va er a for the —_ to settle, the whole thin 
soon aud amicably arran a 
bt iS they wore. 3 ged, and that, too, on the basis o 











VACCINATION IN THE ARMY.—The troops stationed in the 
vr of Washington have recently passed examination for the pur- 
pose of finding those who were in need of being vaccinated. There was 
plenty of fun going on during the examination—the boys all trying to 
shirk the operation. They knew that after seven years had pa the 
inoculation dies out, and that it will have to be renewed in order to be 
§ pemrentive Agetnet Gesase: 80 all of them affirmed that they had been 
vaceinated within five years. 

“ When were you vaccinated?” the doctor would ark, taking hold of 
the man’s arm. i 

“ Three or four years ago, sir,” he was sure to answer. 

“« Ave you certain it is no longer?” 

‘ Yeu, sir.” 

And he is passed on as “ eestor 

A gentleman from the Emerald Isle, whom we will call Michael 
Rooney, made his appearance, his left sleeve rolled up as far as it would 
0, when the following seene took place : 

** What is your name, my man ?” 

“* Michael Rooney, sur.” 

“Well, Michael, were you ever vaccinated ?” 

“T was that,” said Michael, showing a scar just above the elbow 
probably produced by a cudgel in the hands of some enraged country 
man, . 

** How long age was it?” 

“ Tlow long ago is it? About five years, sur.” 

* Are you certain it is no longer?” asked the doctor, doubtfully. 

liere Michael scratched his head, looked down at his gunboats, thei 
at the top of his tent, and answered : 

* Yes, sar; it’s cortain I am,” 

After a pause, the doctor asked : 

“ Where were you vaccinated, Michael ?” 

‘On me arm, eur.” 

“ But in what town, city or country ?” 

“In Dublin county, sur.” 

‘‘ And how long have you been in this country 7” 

“Tin years, sur.” 

“And you were vaccinated five years ago!” exclaimed the doctor, 
“Come, Michael, that will never do, You haven’t got a very 
memory.’ 

But Michael, sothing dampens, and seeing he was ina tight place, broke 
out with, “ Well, sur, I went out there on a visit, me sister haying died, 
and sending me an invitation to attend the wake.” 

Further remarks were drowned in the laughter that followed, and 
Michael's name was put down among thoge who were to be vaccinated 
on the morrow. 


A New Yous Hexoiwr.—Another correspondent of the 
Philadelphia Presa, writing from Tunstall’s Station, says: 

*‘ As we passed the house of Dr. Webb, about two miles back on our 
march, there appeared, by the roadside, a female dressed in soldier 
clothes, who, with tears renning down her cheeks piteously begged 
for permission to go on the baggage train and go w th the troops. She 
was a most melancholy sight; and, on inquiry, I learned her simple 
story. She came from Chenango county, New York, and her husband 
was an armorer in the Gist New York regiment. Ever since his enlist- 
ment she had gone with him, acting as nurse for the sick soldiers, At 
Alexandria she became separated from the regiment, and lost all her 
baggege. Without money, friends or adyice, she knew not what to do, 
but finally concluded to unsex herself, and did so, She joiied a Yenn- 
sylvania dragoon corps, but was soon discovered, An officer promised 
to take charge of her. He eared for her a few days, and, when he 
thought his time had arrived, made infamous proposals to her, which 
she resisted, This angered him, and he turned her out ina strange land 
mnong an unfriendly people and a dangerons and, in many cases, a bruta 
army. At the doctor’s house they roughly told her she must move on, 
od she had come to the roadside to beg permission to go and find her 
husband, no matter in what capacity, so that it be an honorable one, I 
am rejoiced to state that she at last found shelter, The kind hearts of 
the teamsters of Gen, Sloeum’s brigade were soon tonched; she was 
mounted on a wagon and went on her way happy. ‘The woman’s s¢x 
could casily have been discovered, Votce, looks, actions and shape were 
all tell-tales, yet she had successfully pone’ guards and broke through 
orders, until the brutality of a man who should be instantly cashiered 
turned her out by the roadside, homeless and friendless., After this, 
let no one think that American women have degenerated in these days 
of misfortune and trouble.” 


An INcipeNT OF ‘THE BarrLe or TAR Foxrrs.—Captain 
Loggs, of the Varuna, tells a story of a brave boy who was on board his 
vessel during the bombardment of the forts on the se river, 
The lad, who answers to the name of Oscar, is but 1 years of age, bu 
he has an old head on his shoulders, and is alert and energetic. During 
the hottest of the fire he was busily engaged in passing ammufiition to 
the gunners, and narrowly éseaped death when one of the terrible broad- 
ey Le beariieas eatin antagonit in 
airt ane med Ww powder 
“ where he was going in such a Ee 
the other one was »: 
the brave lad held his 
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When the Vari n ys ay boy, and 
thougit he was ¢ be victims Gf the Pattie. ® few ner 
afterwards he aww the lantly swim towards th lambe r 
ing on board of anh ’s boat, he threw his haaaupt heal, 
giving the usual uttering only the words t, sli! 
Ho young ¢ 






report myself on hoard passed coolly to his 
lad, #0 brave and cool lu dancer, will make himselt 
over his head. 


JOKING ON tH BATTLE Fir_p.—A correspondent of the 
New York Tribune, in deseribing the first day of thebuttle of Fair Oaks, 
thus refers to the unsuccessful attempt of the 55th New York to go into 


fire: “ Their movement in response to the order * ts ike not 


nOWn as years go 


Y was 

impulsive from front to rear. It hitched, in sect the Fevenn 

out of the joints of a field-glass. Omen of evil! rainntes red 

capped and red-trousered men, mostly without their muskets, nder 

the fire of the scorn and the jeering Of the New York 62d—a fire more 
me, than 








alling and insupportanle, as it ny that ever ited 
rom muskets, A * Mounshieer, the r ; way!’ fete 
lobsters! we are Union men—we ain’t pek ‘ou running at 


us for?” *The 63d is good shelter; in behind) N. 
reply was made. The bursting of the rebel shellg at erheac 

ing of their solid long shot, and the cutting off the treetops, 3 
place and the time totally unsuited for repartee or discussion. The 621 
opened its laughing ranks, ard the gory-colored, but unbloody, passeil 
through and passed on,” 


IMVYROVISED HAVERSACKS.—It is related that Gen. Banks’s 
army, upon arriving at Martinsburg, had nothing to eat for 24 hours 
and no sleep for 4s. Finding a quantity of crackers Jeft by the Maine 
regiment at a point upon the road, they were distributed to the men, 
who, having left their haversacks and knapsacks behind, near Middle- 
town, resorted to a novel expedient as a substitute. Taking off their 
pants, and tying the ends of each leg with a string, they filled them with 
crackers, and proceeded in their underclothing, with their novel haver- 
sacks bestriding their shoulders, upon the to the Potomac. 


Letrer Appresses.—The following 1s one of the nu- 
merous queer addresses on letters to our soldiers, passing through the 
mails: 

“ Now, good Uncle Sam, please forward this letter, 
For the stamp on the corner proclaims me no debtor. 
The contents are friendly, whilc the bus’ness is urgent, 
And they go to Frank Morton, our Orderly Sergeant, 
Who Is sick in the city of Philadelphia, Pa., 

And I would he were well and had been here to-day, 
For his ae is going on the great Expedition, 
And if he were able, a Lieutenant’s commission 

Would be tendered to him; for a soldier so true 
Would fight for the Union, the Red, White and Blue.” 


CaLivorniA JOE aT 018 Work.—In this long range busi- 
ness, California Joe is about, as usual, snd adding to his laurels, still 
us his own pet rifle. Speaking of California Joe, I must here be 
| ed a digression in stating a fact about him that has never yet 
‘ound its way into type. Bachelor that he is, and of rough exterior, he 
has a heart as big as an ox, “ rudely fen y oy and wanting love’s ma- 
jesty.” aig | a jotning the regiment he drew up his will, giving, 

eat 






in case of his n battle, #60, om deposit in the Merchants 
Bank, Philadelphia, to the widows and 7 of those of the i- 
mont killed during the war. I was told this fact by an officer of the 
regimens who witnessed the will, And here is an incident of which he 
is the hero. : A 

Our General was to-day near one of the bridges, 

about the work. A rebel sharpshooter had been self and 
g the General and other officers by firing 

di ion, and sending the bullets whistling in unwe proximity to 

their heads. 

“ My man, can’t you your piece on fellow who is firing on 
us, and stop his impertinence ?” asked the ° 

“T think so,” replied Joe, and he brought his telescopic rifle to a 
horizontat position. 

MM po you see him ?” inquired the Gen@ral, 

“ How far is he away ?” 

“Fi hundred yards,” ' 

“Cau you fetch him ?” 

“Il try.” 

And Joe did try. He brouglit his piece to a steady aim, pulled the 
trigger and sent the bullet whizzing on its experimental tour, the offi- 
cers meantime looking through their field sees. Joe hit the fellow 
iu the leg or foot.. He went hobbling up hill on one leg and two 
hands, in a style of locomotion that was amusing. Our Goncral was 60 
tickled~there is no better word-—~at the style and celerity of the fellow’s 


retreat, that it was some time before he could get command of his risi- 
bles eptictentty to thank Joe for what he had done.—Cor. New Yor/: 
Herald, 


“NOT UNLESS THEY Lay DOWN THEIR ARMS.”—A Corre- 
spondent of the Cincinnati Commercial, writing from one of the camps 
near Corinth, relates the following anecdote: “‘ An Indiana chaplain 
selected for singing the hymna commencing, 


‘ Show pity, Lord; O, Lord forgive; 
Let a repentant rebel live.’ 


He had scarcely uttered the last word of this line when a private sol- 
dier in his congregation—an old man and a zealous — hristian—earnestly 
eried out, ‘No, Lord, nnless they lay down their arms,’ While the 
el an was offering the concluding prayer, a rifle-shot was heard as 
if our pickets, amile beyond. The report of the gun was immiedi- 
ately followed by an exclamation from the same venerable Hoosier— 
‘ Lord, if that’s a Union shot, send the bullet straight; an’ if it ain’t, 
hit a tree with it, Lord!” 


An Escarze.—At the West Point battle, Lieut. Mont- 
gomery, of Gen. Newton’s staff, a saening officer, had a remarkably 
marrow escape. He rode into the very midst of the enemy, when some 
of them cricd ont, “‘ Where ig Col. Wampton?” ‘ About ten rods off,” 
was the answer of Montgomery, as he put spurs to his horse, and 
dashed away. A volley of a Mad followed him, picreing his horse 
in a dozen places, and killing him, The officer fell unhurt, but feigned 
death. The rebels rushed forward, turned him over, making remarks 
which exeited his risibilities, when he burst out langhing. They jerked 
hiza up with enrses, and were moviug away with him when a shell from 
Hexamer’s Ist New Jersey artillery burst among them. This was fol- 
lowed by another in stich close proximity that they dropped their pri- 
soner, who exclaimed, ‘Ge in, boys—I’ll follow.” They ran in one 
direction, and he in another, making good his escape. 

BURNSIDE AND Tit) FisurrMan.—Gen. Burnside was re- 
cently sailing outside Fort Macon in a yacht, when he encountered an 
old fisherman. 

“ What news ?” inquired the General. oo 

“ Well,” answered the old fisherman, “they do say old Mburnside is 
down here, sword in hand, giving ’em——” 

“ Do you know Burnside /” he asked. ‘ 

“No,” was the response; “ but I should like to sce him. I should 
know him if I were to sce him, for I have scen his pictare.” 

The General removed his hat, displaying his bald head. 

“ Halloo!” exclaimed the fisherman, “ you are the old fellow himself, 
win’t you? You look just like the picture Sam Thompson brought 
down from Hatteras. How are you, General? I’m glad to see you.” 

A Smvent Merwine.—The Quakers, as everybody knows, 
ave an anti-belligerent commuoity. And es have patriotism enough 
to permit them to whip the devil, under his guise of rebel, ‘ around the 
stulp,” in a way satisfactory to their creed and conscience, ; 

A young man In Washington, a member of a Quaker fomily, enlisted 
inthe Unionarmy. Te called to say farewellto an old aunt, a Quaker 
lady, who remarked to him, ‘‘ Thomas, what strange clothes thee hast 
on for a Friend!” sa 

“Yes, Kebecea, they are military clothes. I have joined the army 
and I am going to do something for my country.” 

“Well, Thomas, this is 2 good country, and we have an excellent 
Government, and thee knows my sentiments about the war, and what 
my teachings have always been; but, Thomas, if thee takes a gun and 
should meet any of the wicked rebels, I advise thee, Thomas, not to 
have a silent meeting !” 

SCENE IN THLE GUNBOAT Fiaur BieroReE Mempuis.—A ship 
going down in au instant with all on board is a terrible scene, one cal- 
culated to appal the stoutest heart, The current of the river at Mem- 
vhis sets close to the Tennessee side and rushes by like a strong man in 
arace. The pluminet gives 75 to 100 feet of water, The rebel gunboat 
Lovell being in the middle of the current took in the gurgling, whirl- 
ing waters through her torn sides. Down, down, down, she settied 
like a lump of lead, Her erew became terror-stricken, They rushed 
hither and thither and thither, bereft oi reason, One poor fellow who 
had had hie left arm torn by a cannon shot, with unspeakable horror in 
his countenance, was seen beckon ag to those on shore and to those on 
the gunboats, and looking up for help. Unavailing the cry. A moment 
later and the hoat with a lurch gave way beneath his feet and drew him 
down in the eddying whirpool. ' 

A wail of agony went up from the water aud the land. Fifty human 
beings were vuffetin he current, grasping at sticks and straws and 

jeces of the boat, and auch movable things as floated by them. ‘‘ Help! 
1elp! help!” was the ery which rose upon the air, and reached the cars 
of thousands, amid the intervals of the still roaring thunder of the can- 
nonade, There was no help for them on shore. “No pen can describe 
the agony of that moment to thousands, There were their friends, «le- 
feated, crushed, humiliated, drowning, and they powerless to help. No 
wonder that tears were shed on shore. No wonder that women wept. 
They had been invited to a different entertainment—to the annihilation 
of the “ hireling Yankees.” 

No sooner was the cry for help heard than, by a natural impulse, ther 
wis a rush made by the men of the Benton to render assistance, ‘The 
yawl was la in a moment, and so eayer was the crew to save the 
drowning that it was swamped inthe rush, and two of the noble-hearted 
men were barely saved from watery graves, Other boats put off from 
the fleet, and several were saved when nearly exhausted, Some, by 
theirown efforts, reached the shore and crawled up the bank, more 
dead than alive, and were kindly cared for by the crews of the Monarch 
and Queen of the West. 


Tix BurRNiInG ovr Corron.—The cotton burning around 
Memphis furnishes some instances of brutal cruelty that ‘‘ harrow up 
the soul.” 

One poor farmer, a little way from town, was favored by Providence 
with five bales. These, with a rifle that cost him $25, about comprised 
his worldly possessions. Upon these his family were entirely depend- 
ent. The mentaled cotton-burners came. They spoke in the nam¢ 
of the Conthieveracy. The poor man implored that his five bales might 
be saved. ‘They were all the property he had in the world. This was 
impossible. He begged that one bale might be left to him. The cotton- 
burners were inexorable. They applied the torch, The poor man’s five 
bales were consumed. ‘The cotton-burners turned rifle searchers, The 

r man said, “ It cost me $25. Give me five for it; I haven’t a dollar 
un the world.” ‘The cotton-burners were deaf to every entreaty of the 

rman, They destroyed his cotton and carried away his rifle. He is 
n that city now begging for food and clothing. 

A Louisiana planter, under similar circumstances, produced a very 
unsimilar result. The cotton-burners caine, they saw, they—departed, 

‘*T have come to burn your cotton, sir.” 

“ By what authority ?” 

* By the authority of Gen. Beauregard.” 

“You will not burn my cotton.” 

* We will burn your cotton.” 

“ Go about it, then. But it is my opinion, gentlemen, that you will 
not burn it.” 

“ What do you propose todo? You don’t mean to say that you will 
show any opposition to our —_— ” . 

‘*T simply mean to say that you will not burn my cotton. Bob, bring 
a coal of fire.” 

The fire is brought. 

“Gentlemen, there is the fire, and yonder are 100 bales of cotton. 
Proceed.” 

“Your conduct is very extraordinary, sir. I should like to know 
what you mean,” : 

“ Well, sir, I mean that if you attempt to burn that cotton I will 
scatter your brains so far and wide that no power in heaven or earth can 
bring them together again. Here, boys, that cotton is yours; defend it 
or starve!” 

= strange conduct,” mutters Mr. Officer, sullenly. ‘‘ We'll at- 
tend to your case, sir. We ure going down the river; we will give you 
a visit en our return,” 

“Do. Whenever you make up your mind to burn my cotton, by all 
means come and burn.” : 

The cowed officer and his posse “fell back in good order.” ‘The 
valiant Louisianian saved his cotton. He has had no second visit from 
Beauregard’s cotton-burners. I have yet to hear of an instance of vol- 
untary submission to this cruel cotton “order” of Beauregard. In 
thousands of c»ses remonstrance, threats of men, and tears of women 
and children were of vo avail.—Cor. N. Y. World. 








SCRAPS OF HUMOR. 


Ir is said that one of the visitors’ albums at Niagara Falls 
contains the following specimen of pathetic Latin verse : 
“ Tres fratres stolidi 
Took a boat for Niagri! 
Magnum frothem surgebat 
Et Beaten overturnebat 
Et omnes drowndiderunt 
Qui swimmere non potuerunt!” 

Mr. Foxnerrock, an Ohio political stumper, while making 
a h recently, paused in the midst of it and exclaimed, 
“ Now, gentlemen, what do you think ?” 

Instantly a man in the assembly rose, aud with onc cyc partly closed, 
said, with a Scotch brogue, “ Mr. Finnefrock, I think, sir—I do, indeed, 
sir—I think if you and I would stump the country together, we could 
tell more lies than any other two men in the country, sir; and I’d not 
say a word myself all the time, sir.” 


Woman is like ivy; the more you are ruined the closer she 


it clings to you the more you are ruined.” 








eNngs to you. An old bachelor adds, ‘‘Ivy is like woman; the closer 
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FROM OUT MY DUNGEON. 


Au, me! the time has been, when I 
Sprang wildly to the bugle’s note, 
When grandly on the pure blue sky, 
1 watched our starry banner fly, 
And prayed my fate might be to die 
When I could see its glories float, 
Above my country’s conquered foe 
Upon the field of death laid low. 


I never dreamed of other life, 

Than joyous camp or battle field. 
My soul was in my nation’s strife, 
For that I left my child, my wife, 
And followed on the drum and fife, 

To where the battle thunder pealed. 
Ah, would that I had fallen then 
Amid the hosts of fighting men! 


Borne down among the crushed and slain, 
A hundred horsemen o’er me rode, 

1 only waked to life again 

To hear the clanking of my chain, 

And wait with tired heart and brain, 
Deliverance from my dread abode, 

To wait and wonder in my cell, 

If in the end all would be well. 


To wait in ny doubt and fear, 

The weary, long delaying word, 
To watch with straining eye and ear, 
Yor news from those my heart holds dear, 
‘To start from sleep and think I hear, 

The acon of my dungeen stirred ; 
There, worst of all, to dream that I 
Am leit, forgotten, here to die. 


Aud .so the weary months roll by, 

And so my homesick spirit pines. 
Another banner floats the sky, 
Its cursed folds are waving high, 
Upborne by many a traitor cry. 

Each fold =| panting heart entwines 
Like some foul segpent, in whose breath 
There lurks the sting of double death, 


Oh! brothers, you who walk in might, 
Erect and free beneath the sun; 
Think, when your hands are in the fight, 
Of those who languish day and night 
In bonds, for striking in the right 
Think, and your work will soon be done. 
Think, that their fate might be your own— 
The thought will crumble bolt and stone, 


AURORA FLOYD. 


CHAPTER XIV.— LOVE TOOK UP THE GLASS OF TIME AND TURNED 
IT IN HIS GLOWING HANDS.” 








TaLnor BuLsrRopE yielded at last to John’s repeated invitations, 
and consented to pass a couple of days at Mellish Park. 

He despised and hated himself for the absurd conc@sion. In 
what a pitiful farce had the tragedy ended! A visitor in the house 
of his rival. A calm spectator of Aurora’s everyday, commonplace 
happiness. For the space of two days he had consented to occupy 
this most preposterous position. Two days only; then back to the 
Cornish miners, and the desolate bachelor’s lodgings in Queen’s 
Square, Westminster; back to his tent in life’s great Sahara. He 
could not for the very soul of him resist the temptation of beholding 
the inner life of that Yorkshire mansion. He wanted to know for 
certain—what was it to him, I wonder ?—whether she was really 
happy, and had utterly forgotten him. They all returned to the Park 
together, Aurora, John, Archibald Floyd, Lucy, Talbot Bulstrode 
and Captain Hunter. The last-named officer was a jovial gentleman, 
with a hook nose and auburn whiskers; a gentleman whose intel- 
lectual attainments were of no very oppressive order, but a hearty, 
pleasant guest in an honest country mansion, where there is cheer 
and welcome for all. 

Talbot could but inwardly confess that Aurora beeame her new 
position. How everybody loved her! What an atmosphere of hap- 
piness she created about her wherever she went! How joyously the 
dogs barked and leapt at sight of her, straining their chains in the 
desperate effort to approach her. How freslenth the thoroughbred 
mares and foals ran to the paddock-gates to bid her welcome, bend- 
ing down their velvet nostrils to estilo upon her shoulder, or respond 
to the touch of her caressing hand. Seeing all this, how could Tal- 
bot refrain from remembering that the same sunlight might have 
shone upon that dreary castle far away by the surging Western Sea ? 
She might have been his, this beautiful creature; but at what price ? 
At the price of honor; at thé price of every princip’e of his mind, 
which had set up for himself a holy and perfect standard—a pure 
and spotless ideal for the wife of his choice. Forbid it, manhood! 
Ile night have weakly yielded; he might have been happy, with the 
biind happiness of a lotus-eater, but not the reasonable bliss of a 
Christian. Thank Heaven for the strength which had been given to 
him to escape from the silken net! Thank Heaven for the power 
which had been granted to him to fight the battle. 

Standing by Aurora’s side in one of the wide windows at Mellish 
Park, locking far out over the belted lawn to the glades in which the 
deer lay basking drowsily in the — sunlight, he could not repress 
the thought uppermost in his mind. . 

**T am—very glad—to see you so happy, Mrs. Mellish.” 

She looked at him with frank, truthful eyes, in whose brightness 
there was not one latent shadow. 

“Yes,” she said, ‘‘I am very, very happy. My husband is very 
good to me. He loves—and trusts me.” 

She could nct resist that one little stab—the only vengeance she 
ever took upon him; but a stroke that pierced him to the heart. 

**Aurora! Aurora! Aurora!” he cried. 

“That half-stifled cry revealed the secret of wounds that were not 
vet healed. Mrs. Mellish turned pale at the traitorous sound. This 
man must be cured. The happy wife, secure in her own stronghold 
of love and confidence, could not bear to see this poor fellow still 
adrilt. 

She by no means despaired of his cure, for experience had taught 
her, that although love’s passionate fever takes several forms, there 
ure very few of them incurable. Had she not passed safely through 
the ordeal herself, without one scar to bear witness of the old wounds ? 

She left Captain Bulstrode staring moodily out of the window, and 
went away to plan the saving of this poor shipwrecked soul. 

She ran in the first place to tell Mr. John Meliish of her discovery, 
as it was her custom to carry to him every scrap of intelligence, great 
and small. 

** My dearest old Jack,” she said—it was another of her customs 
to address him by every species of exaggeratedly endeariyg appella- 
tion; it may be that she did this for the quieting of her own con. 
science, being well aware that she tyrannised over him— my darling 
boy, I have made a discovery.” 

** About the filly ?” 

** About Talbot Bulstrode.” 

John’s blue eyes twinkled maliciously. He was evidently half- 
prepared for what was coming. 

** What is it, Lolly ?” 

Lolly was a corruption of Aurora, devised by John Mellish. 

** Why, I’m really afraid, my precious darling, that he hasn’t quite 


got over 
“My taking you away from him!” roared John. “I thought as 
much. Poor devil—poor Talbot! I could see that he would have 


liked to fight me on the Stand at York. Upon my word, I pity him!” | 


and in token of his compassion Mr. Mellish burst into - old joy- 
ous, boisterous, but musical laugh, which Talbot might almost have 
heard at the other end of the house. 


This was a favorite delusion of John’s. He firmly believed that he 
hed won Aurora’s affection in fair competition with Captain Buistrode ; 
pleasantly ignoring that the captain had resigned ail pretensions to 


Miss Floyd’s hand nine or ten months before his own offer had been 
} 

ptea. 
The genial, sanguine creature had a habit of deceiving himself in 
this manner. He saw all things in the universe just as he wishe 


a 
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to see them—all men and women good and honest; life one long, 
pleasant voyage in a well-fitted ship, with only first-class passengers 
on board. He was ene of those men who are likely to cut their 
throats or take prussic acid upon the day they first encounter the 
black visage of Care. 

‘*¢ And what are we to do with this poor fellow, Lolly ?” 

‘*Marry him!” exclaimed Mr§. Mellish. 

‘** Both of us ?” said John, simply. 

‘My dearest pet, what an obtuse old darling you are! No; marry 
him to Lucy Floyd, my first cousin once removed, and keep the Bul- 
strode estate in the family.” 

‘Marry him to Lucy!” ° 

“Yes; why not? She has studied enough, and learned history 
and geography and astronomy and botany and geology and con- 
chology and entomology enough; and she has covered ‘I don’t know 
how many China jars with impossible birds and flowers; and she 
has illuminated missals, and read High-church novels. So the next 
best thing she can do is to marry Talbot Bulstrode.” 

John had his own reasons for agreeing with Aurora in this matter. 
He remembered that secret of poor Lucy’s, which he had discovered 
more than a year before at Felden Woods; the secret which had 
been revealed to him by some mysterious sympathetic power velong- 
ing to hopeless love. So Mr. Mellish declared his hearty concur- 
rence in Aurora’s scheme, and the two amateur match-makers set 
to work to devise a complicated mantrap, in the which Talbot was 
to be entangled; never for a moment imagining that, while they 
were racking their brains in the endeavor to bring this piece of ma- 
chinery to perfection, the intended victim was quietly strolling across 
the sunlit lawn towards the very fate they desired for him. 

Yes, Talbot Bulstrode lounged with languid step to meet his des- 
tiny, in a wood upon the borders of the Park; a part of the Park, in- 
deed, inasmuch as it was within the boundary fence of John’s domain. 
The wood-anemones trembled in the spring breezes, deep in, those 
shadowy arcades; pale primroses showed their mild faces amid their 
sheltering leaves; and in shady nooks, beneath low spreading 
boughs of elm and beech, oak and ash, the violets hid their purple 
beauty from the vulgar eye. A lovely spot, soothing by its harmo- 
nious influence; a very forest sanctuary, without whose dim arcades 
man cast his burden down, to enter in a child. Captain Bulstrode 
had felt in no very pleasant humor as be walked across the lawn; 
but some softening influence stole upon him on the threshold of that 
sylvan shelter which made him feel a better man. He began to 
oa himself as to how he was playing his part in the great drama 
of life. 

“Good Heavens!” he thought, “ what a shameful coward, what a 
negative wretch, I have become by this one grief of my manhood! 
An indifferent son, a careless brother, a useless, purposeless creature, 
content to dawdle away my life in feeble pottering with political 
economy. Shall I ever be in earnest again? Is this dreary doubt of 
every living creature to go with m: to my grave? Less than two 
years ago my heart sickened at the thought that I had lived to two- 
and-thirty years of age and had never been loved. Since then—since 
then—since then I have lived through life’s brief fever; I have 
fought manhood’s worst and sharpest battle, and find myself—where ? 
Exactly where I was before—still companionless upon the dreary 
journey, only a little nearer to the end.” 

He walked slowly onward into the woodland aisle, other aisles 
branching away from him right and left into deep glades and darken- 
ing shadow. X sesath or so later, and the mossy ground beneath 
his feet would be one purple carpet of hyacinths, the very air thick 
with a fatal scented vapor from the perfumed bulbs. 

‘*L asked too much,” said Talbot, in that voiceless argument we 
are perpetually carrying on with ourselves; ‘I asked too much—I 
yielded to the spell of the syren, and was angry because I missed the 
white wings of the angel. I was bewitched by the fascinations of a 
beautiful woman, when I should have sought for a noble-minded 
wife.” 

He went deeper and deeper into the wood, going to his fate, as an- 
other man was to do before the coming summer was over; but to 
what a different fate! The long arcades of beech and elm had re- 
minded him from the first of the solemn aisles of a cathedral. The 
saint was only needed, And coming suddenly to a spot where a 
new areade branched off abruptly on his right hand, he saw, in one 
of the sylvan niches, as fair a saint as had ever been modelled by 
the hand of artist and believer—the same golden-haired angel he 
had seen in the long drawing-room at Felden Woods—Lucy Floyd, 
with the pale aureola about her head, her large straw hat in her fon 
filled with anemones and violets, and the third volume of a novel in 
her hand. 

How much in life often hangs, or seems to us to hang, upon what 
is called by playwrights ‘a situation!” But for this sudden en- 
counter, but for coming thus upon this pretty picture, Talbot Bul- 
strode might have dropped into his grave ignorant to the last of 
Lucy's love for him. But, given a sunshiny April morning (April’s 
fairest bloom, remember, when the capricicus nymph is mendin 
her manners, aware that her lovelier sister May is at hand, an 
anxious to make a good impression before she drops her farewel! 
curtsey, and weeps her last brief shower of farewell tears)—given a 
balmy spring morning, solitude, a wood, wild flowers, golden hair 
and blue eyes, and is the problem difficult to solve ? 

Talbot Bulstrode, leaning against the broad trunk of a beech, 
looked down at the fair face, which crimsoned under his eyes; and 
the first glimmering hint of Lucy’s secret began to dawn upon him. 
At that moment he had no thought of profiting by the discovery, no 
thought of what he was afterwards led on to say. His mind was 
filled with the storm of emotion that had burst from him in that 
wild cry to Aurora. Rage and jealousy, regret, despair, envy, love 
and hate—all the conflicting feelings that had struggled like so 
many demons in his soul at sight of Aurora’s happiness, were still 
striving for mastery in his breast; and the first words he spoke re- 
vealed the thoughts that were uppermost. : 

_ cousin is very happy in her new life, Miss Floyd?” he 
said, 

Lucy looked up at him with surprise. It was the first time he had 
spoken to her of Aurora. 

“Yes,” she answered quietly, ‘‘I think she is happy.” 

Captain Bulstrode whisked the end of his cane across a group of 
anemones, and decapitated the tremulous blossoms. He was think- 
ing, rather savagely, what a shame it was that this glorious Aurora 
could be happy with big, broad-shouldered, jovial-tempered John 
Mellish. He could not understand the strange anomaly; he could 
not discover the clue to the secret; he could not comprehend that 
the devoted love of this sturdy Yorkshireman was in itself strong 
enough to conquer all difficulties, to outweigh all differences. 

Little by little he and Lucy began to talk of Aurora, until Miss 
Floyd told her companion all about that dreary time at Felden 
Woods, during which the life of the hciress was well nigh despaired 
of. So she had loved him truly, then, after all; she had loved and 
had suffered, and bad lived down her trouble, and had forgotten him 
and was happy. The story was all told in that one sentence. He 
looked blankly back at the irrecoverable past, and was angry with 
the pride of the Bulstrodes, which had stood between himself and his 
happiness. 

e told sympathising Lucy something of his sorrow; told her that 
misapprehension—mistaken pride—had parted him from Aurors. 
She tried, in her gentle, innocent fashion, to comfort the strong man 
in his weakness, and in trying revealed—ah, how simply and trans- 
parently—the o'd secret, which had so long been hidden from him. 

Heaven help the man whose heart is caught at the rebound by a fair- 
haired divinity, with dove-like eyes, and a low tremulous voice, oo | 
attuned to his grief. Talbot Buletrode saw that he was beloved, anc 
in very gratitude, made a dismal offer of the ashes of that fire which 


| had burnt so fiercely at Aurora’s shrine. Do not despise this poor 


Lucy if she accepted her cousin’s yo lover with humble thank- 
fulness, nay, with a tumult of wild light and with joyful fear and 
trembling. She loved him so well, and had loved him so long. For- 
give and pity her, for she was one of those pure and imnocent crea- 
tures whose whole being resolves itself into affection; to whom pas- 
sion, anger and pride are unknown ; who live only to love, and who 
love until death. Talbot Bulstrode told Lucy Floyd that he had 
loved Auresa with the whole strength of his soul, but that now the 
battle was over, he, the stricken warrior, needed a consoler for his 
declining days; would she, could she, give her hand to one who 
would strive to the uttermost to fulfil a husband’s duty, and to make 
her happy? Happy! She would have heen happy if he had asked 
her to be his slave; happy if she could have been a scullery-maid at 
Bulstrode Castle, so that she might have seen the dark face she loved 
once or twice a day through the obscure panes of some kitchen- 
window. 

But she was the most undemonstrative of women, and except by 
her blushes and her drooping eyelids and the teardrop trembling upon 
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the soft auburn lashes, she made no reply to the captain’s appeal, 
until at last, taking her hand in his, he won from her a low consent- 
ing murmur which meant Yes. 
ood heavens! how hard it is upon such women as these that 

they feel so much and yet display so little feeling, The dark-eyed, 
impetuous creatures, who speak out fearlessly, and tel) you thut they 
love or hate you, flinging their arms round your neck pe throwin 
the carving-knife at you, as the case may be, get full value for a 
their emotion; but these gentle ereatundh love and make no sign. 
They sit, like Patience on a monument, smiling at grief: and no one 
reads the mournful meaning of that sad smile. Concealment, like 
the worm i’ the bud, feeds on their damask cheeks, and compassion- 
ate relatives tell them that they are bilious, and recommend Cockle’s 
pills, or some other homely remedy, for their pallid complexions. 

hey are always at a disadvantage. Their inner life may be a tragedy, 
all blood and tears, while their outer existence is some dull domestic 
drama of every-day life. * The only outward sign Lucy Fioyd gave of 
the condition of her heart was that one tremulous, halt-whispored 
affirmative, and yet what a tempest of emotion was going forward 
within! The muslin folds of her dress rose and fell with the surg- 
ing billows, but for the very life of her she could have utt-red no 
better response to Talbot’s pleading. 

It was only by-and-bye, after che and Capt. Bulstrode had wan- 
dered slowly back to the house, that het emotion betrayed itself. 
Aurora met her cousin in the corridor out of which their rooms 
opened, and drawing Lucy into her own d:essing-room, asked the 
truant where she had been. ; 

‘“Where have you been, you runaway girl? John and I have 
wanted you half a dozen times.” 

Miss Lucy Floyd explained that she had been in the wood with 
the last new novel—a High Church novel, in which the heroine re- 
jected the clerical hero becguse he did not perform the service accord- 
ing to the Rubric. Now Miss Lucy Floyd made this admission with 
so much confusion and so many blushes, that it would have appeared 
as if there were some lurking criminality in the fact of spending an 
April morning in a wood, and being further examined as to why she 
had stayed so long, and whether she had been alone all the time, 
ery Lucy fell into a pitiful state of embarrassment, seying that she 

ad been alone, that is to say, part of the time, or at least most of 
the time, but that Captain Bulstrode— 

But in trying to pronounce his name—this beloved, this sacred 
name—Lucy Floyd's utterance failed her; she fairly broke down, 
and burst into tears. 

Aurora laid her cousin’s face upon her breast, and looked down 
with a womanly, matronly glance, into those tearful blue eyes. 

‘* Lucy, my darling,” she said, “is it really and truly as I think— 
as I wish—Talbot loves you!” 

‘* He has asked me to marry him,” Lucy whispered. 

“ And you—you have consented—you love him ?” 

Lucy Floyd only answered by a new burst of tears. 

“Why, my darling, how this surprises me! How long has it been 
so, Lucy? How long have you loved him ?” 

‘From the hour I first saw him,” murmured Lucy; “from the 
day he first came to Felden. Oh, Aurora! I know how foolish and 
weak it was; I hate myself for the folly; but he is so good, so noble, 
sO: ” 





‘* My silly darling, and because he is good and noble, and hag asked 
you to be his wife, you shed as many tears as if you had been asked 
to to go his funeral. My loving, tender Lucy, you loved him all 
the time then; and you were so gentle and good to me—to me, who 
was selfish enough never to guess. My dearest, you are a hundred 
times better suited to him than ever I was, and you will be as happy, 
as happy as I am wih that ridiculous old John.” 

Aurora’s eyes filled with tears as she spoke. She was truly and 
sincerely glad that Talbot was in a fair way to find consolation, still 
more glad that her sentimental cousin was to be made nappy: 

Talbot Bulstrode lingered on a few days at Mellish Park; happy, 
ah, too happy days for Lucy Floyd! and then departed, after recciv- 
ing the congratulations of John and Aurora. 

Te was to go straight to Alexander Floyd’s villa at Fulham, and 
lead his cause with Lucy’s father. There was little fear of his meet- 
ing other than a favorable reception, for Talbot Bulstrod@, of Bul- 
strode Castle, was a very great match for a daughter of the junior 
branch of Floyd, Floyd and Floyd, a young lady whose expectations 
were considerabl qualified by half a dozen brotheis and sisters. 

So Captain Bulstrode went back to London as the betrothed lover 
of Lucy Floyd; went back with a subdued gladness in his heurt, al! 
unlike the stormy joys of the past. He was happy in the choice he 
had made, calmly and dispassionately. He had loved Aurora for 
her beauty and her fascination; he was going to marry Lucy be- 
cause he had seen much of her, had obseived her closely, and 
believed her to be all that a woman should be. Perhaps, if stern 
truth must be told, Lucy’s chief charm in the captain’s eyes lay in 
that reverence for himself which she so natvely betrayed. He 
accepted her worship with a quiet, unconscious serenity, and thought 
her the most sensible of women. 

Mrs. Alexander was utterly bewildered when Aurora’s sometime 
lover pleaded for her daughter’s hand. She was too busy a mother 
amongst her little flock to be the most penetrating of observers, and 
she had never suspected the state of Lucy’s heart. She was glad, 
therefore, to find that her daughter did justice to her excellent cdu- 
cation, and had too much good sense to refuse so advantageous an 
offer as that of Captain Bulstrode ; and she joined with her husband 
in perfect approval of ‘Talbot’s suit. So, there being no let or hin- 
drance, and as the lovers had long known and esteemed each other, 
it was decided, at the captain’s request, that the wedding should 
take place early in June, and that the honeymoon should be spent at 
Bulstrode Castle, At the end of May Mr. and Mrs. Mellish went to 
Felden, on purpose to attend Lucy’s wedding, which took place with 
great style at Fulham, Archibald mw ap resenting his grandniece 
with a cheque for five thousand pounds after the return from church. 

Once during that marriage ceremony ‘Talbot Bulstrode was nigh 
upon rubbing his eyes, thinking that the pageant must be a dream. 
A dream surely; for here was a pale, fair-haired girl by his side, 
while the woman he had chosen two years before stood amidst a 
group behind him, and looked on at the ceremony, a pleased sp:c- 
tator. But when he felt the little gloved hand tremb!ing upon his 
arm, as the bride and bridegroom left the altar, he remembered that 
it was no dream, and that life held new and solemn duties for him 
from that hour. , : 

Now my two heroines being married, the reader versed in the 
physiology of novel writing may conclude that my story is done, 
that the green curtain is ready to fall upon the last act of the play, 
and that 1 have nothing more to do than to entreat indulgence for 
the shortcomings of the performance and the performers. Yet, 
after all, does the business of the real life-drama always end upgn 
the altar-steps? Must the play needs be over when the hero afd 
heroine have signed their names in the register? Does man cease 
to be, to do and to suffer wheu he gets married? And is it necessary 
that the novelist, after devoting three volumes to the description of 
a courtship of six weeks’ duration, should reserve for himself only 
half a page in which to tell us the events of two-thirds of a lifetime. 
Aurora is married, and settled, and happy; sheltered, as one would 
imagine, from all dangers, safe under the wing of her stalwart 
adorer; but it does not therefore follow that the story of her life is 
done. She has escaped shipwreck for a while, and has safely landed 
on a pleasant shore; but the storm may still lower darkly upon the 
horizon, while the hoarse thunder grumbles threateningly in the 


distance. , 
(To be continued.) 





Tue Most SvuITaB_Le Empixn.— The ~ ng nol Gove rn- 
ment who have rejected the flag of their rs, bave been h ut to 
for another, and pod they" discarded the Eabie, have nevertheless 

the stars on the banner of their adoption. 

In one of the Southern cities, a party of leaders of the at re- 
bellion were seated in a cozy room of one of the large hotels, having a 
merry time over their champagne, when the question arose as to whut 
bird Or animal should be adopted as their national emblem. Sugges- 
tions from each one had been discussed and all , when one of the 
number cal.ed to his aid one of the servants. Old Zeb scratched his 
wool 2 moment, when his eyes began to brighten, and he said, “ Massa, 
guess de Gull will be emblematicist when de fuss be ober |” 


Tur Wronc Way.—A member of the regimental staff of 
the sth Alabama regiment, lying at Richmond, lost himself one morn- 
ing in the woods, Coming upon the Union pickets, he was brought to 
a stand, and mistaking the character of the ,men, inquired for his regi- 
ment. The picket directed him to the Colonel’s tent for information. 
He went there, and was told to consider himeelf a prisoner. He 
merely replied, “‘ A d——d funny mistake of our picket to send me the 
wrong way.” 





264 JuLy 19, 1862.] 


FRANK LESLIE’S ILLygppa 








———<———S 
a 











United States Troops across the Chickahominy in the Vicinity of Fair Oaks, Rebel Battery, 


THE WAR IN VIRGINIA~VALLEY OF THE CHICKAHOMINY, LOOKING? S.,E. FROM THR VICINITY OF MECHANICSVILLE, THE SCENE OF THE RECENT BATTLES BETWEEN 
By ouR Speciat Artist, Mr. Witttan ' 
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Cs. Gen. McDowell’s Headquarters, lately Beauregard’s. Store-house. Manassas Hotel. Telegraph Btatio 
COMMISSABIAT DEPOT OF THE U. 8S. ARMY OF JHE RAPPAHANNOCK 4T MAN 
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Rebel Battery, Rebel Battery. Rebel Battery. Oat Field descending into the Valley. 


JES BETWEEN THE UNION FORCES, COMMANDED BY GEN. McCLELLAN, AND THE REBEL ARMIES LED BY g@GENS. LEE, 
st, Mr. Watsam Waup.—Sexe Pace 267. 
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Rebel Earthworks. 
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Telegraph Station. Adams’s Express. 
rock AT MANASSAs, VIRGINIA,—From a Sxeion py ovr Srsciat Artist, Me. Epwin, Forses, 
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1. Battle of the 26th, Mechanicsville; 2. 27th, Gaines’s Hill; 4. 28th, Running Fieht; 4. 28th, Peach Orchard; 5. 29th, Savage’s Station; 6. 30th, White Oak Swamp, or Turkey Bend; 7. Extreme left flank of 


Unigm Army. 


MAP OF THE SEAT OF WAR BEFORE RICHMOND, ILLUSIRATING TUE 


MAP OF THE RECENT BATTLES AND STRATEGICAL 
MOVEMENTS NEAR RICHMOND. 


Tur recent operations In the Peninsula are so important 
that we call the attention of our readers to a map, which will enable 
them to trace the elaborate retreat of our army from Mechanicsville 
to Charles City, each day’s step marked with the bloody footprint of 
a desperate battle, where our heroic men have fallen by thousands 
beneath the overwhelming forees of the rebels. The dreadful re- 
sponsibility of more than 20,000 slaughtered heroes rests upon some 
high official's head, and the public will yet demand a fearful reckon- 
ing from both Southern traitors and Northern incapables. On 
Thursday, 26th June, the Union army commenced thit series of 
terrible battles which has, whether intentiona'ly or not, transferred 
Gen. McClellan's headquarters from Trent’s Field to Charles City, 
where it now rests, under the protecting wgis of our gunboats. : 

On the 26th June was fought the battle of Mechanicsville; 27th, 


N.b. The Gunboats were stationed between Curtis’s Neck and Turkey Bend. 


RECENT SYRATRGICAL MOVEMENIS OF THE NATIONAL TROOPS IN FASTERN VIRGINIA, AND SHOWING THE PLACES WHERE THE SIX BATTLES 
WELE FOUGHT, COMMENGING JoRxK LOrn TO JULY 1sT, ALSO THE PRESENT POSITION OF GEN. M‘CLELLAN'S ARMY. 


the strugyle. This action is styled the battle of Turkey Grove. On 
the following day Gen. McClellan took up another and still stronger 


| position on the James river, seven miles below, at a place called 


Harrison’s Landing. where his wearied but undismayed army is 
+ - ; 1 : 
awaiting supplies and reinforcements. The figures 1 to 7 on 


'our map indicate the battle steps taken by our noble army in 


that of Gaines’ Hill, six miles further on; 28th, fighting all day and | 


still retreating. On the 29th was fought the battle of Peach Orchard, 
close to Fair Oaks; and still later in the day a desperate action took 
place, eammencing at five o’clock in the afternoon and lasting ti!] 
widnight, at Savage’s Station, the result of which was the abandun- 
ment of our sick andavounded to the tender mercies of the rebels. 
At midnight our troops fell back across White Oak Swamp; and on 
Monday, 3%h June, at eizht o’clogk in the morning, commenced 
another battle, which has been named after the swamp, ia which 
many fell on both sides, our army slowly retreating in good order, 
fighting stubbornly, and contesting every inch of the ground. At 
Turkey Creek the Union gunboats Galena, Aroostook and Jaco) 
Bell took pait in the battle, and opened a destructive fire npon 
the rebels. To this fortunate circimstance the correspondent of the 
New York Herald attributes the salvation of our entire army. On 
Tuesdsy, July Ist, a still fiercer action took plece; the rebels endea- 
voring to force the National army from its position, but they were 
defeated and driven back with fearful slaughter, and then gave up 


this week of death. Why Gen. McClellan could not have ad- 
vanced towards Richmond, after the destruction of the Merrimac, 
by way of James river, eseorted by our gunboats, isa question, we 
presume, he can satisfactorily explain to the nation. As it is, the 
brilliant stratery of shifting the base of his operations has carried 
desolation into 20,000 homes, for it is said our losses in killed, 
wounded and missing reach that terrible figure. We find little con- 
solation in the averred fact that the rebels have lost nearly double 
that number, an assertion scarcely credible, since an advancing foe 
has great advantages over a retreating one. This map, with the 
admirable sketches of the valley of Chickahominy, and the view from 
the hill; near Mechanicsville, of the turnpike road to Richmond, 
cannot fail to be highly interesting at the present juncture. Hanover 
Court House, which, with a correct plan of the battle fought there, and 
a description, written by one of the principal officers engaged in it, 
we publish in this number, is about 14 miles to the north of Me- 
chanicsville. 








BATTLE OF HANOVER COURT HOUSE. 


Ix consequence of the eonfiicting accounts of the recent 
battle of Hanover Court House, we give in our present number a cor. 


rect pian of that hard-fought and most decisive victory, to which a 


fresh interest has heen given by the recent strategic move in the 
Penifisula, which transfers the base of supply from the York and Pa- 


munky Rivers to James River. The battle of Hanover Court House | 


was fought on the 27th of May, when a portion of Gen. Fitz John 
Porter’s corps defeated a guperior force of the enemy under Gen, L. 








| 


O. B. Branch, of North Carolina. From an extended report in th 
New York Times we condense the following account of the battle : 

“The object of the expedition was to destroy some bridges on the 
Virginia Central Railroad, and disperse a large number of rebels 
congregated in the vicinity of Hanover Court House. 

“ Morell’s division, consisting of Martindale’s, Butterficld’s and 
McQuade’s brigades, left camp near the Chickahominy on the morn- 
ing of May 27th, during a terrible rain storm, which rendered the 
march one of extreme difficulty. About noon the head of the colunm 
reached Peak’s Station, some three miles below Hanover Court 
House, where the 25th New York volunteers, Col. Johnson, were sent 
forward as an advance guard, deployed as skirmishers. The enemy 
allowed them to proceed as far as Dr. Kenney’s house, when fire was 
opened by the rebels from the wood on both sides, the open space in 
the vicinity forming a sort of cul de sac, in which the 25th fough* 
bravely against great odds. Benson’s horse battery and a section of 
Griffin’s battery were sent forward to the assistance of Col. Johnson, 
and, after a brisk fire, drove the rebels back. They retreated, leaving 
one of their guns on the field. The balance of Martindale’s brigad: 
having arrived, formed line of battle on the left towards Peak’s Sta- 
tion, while Butterfield and McQuade followed in pursuit up the road 
towards Hanover Court House. Martindale was left to protect the 
rear, 

* About four o’cleck an aide rode up to the advancing column, to 
convey intelligence to Gen. a was a considerable distance 
in front), that the enemy threatened an attack on Gen. Martindale’s 
position, which was held by a small force, consisting of the 24 Maine 
and the remnant of the bath New York. Col. MeQuade, Acting 
Brigadier-General (who was in the rear), halted his brigade until the 
necessary order could be obtaincl from Gen. Porter to return to the 
assistance of Gen. Martindale. Before information could be carried 
to Gen. Porter the enenry commenced the attack with five regiment 
of North Carolina troops, having a large force in reserve to meet 
any reinforcements that might be brought to the assistance of the 
Union troops. At this time the 44th New York, which had been left 
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three miles behind to guard a road leading to Richmond, arrived, 
and was placed under command of Gen. Martindale. As the regi- 
ment deployed in the open field, the enemy fired several volleys from 
the woods, throwing the 44th temporarily into confusion. They ral- 
lied, however, and advanced to the support of a section of Martin’s 
battery, which was the only artillery there. The enemy was con- 
stantly receiving reinforcements, and the fire was so fierce that Mar- 
tindale sent the most urgent messages to the front for help. 

“‘ McQuade’s brigade was immediately faced about and returned on 
the double quick. Before they arrived, the ammunition of the 2d 
Maine was becoming exhausted, and Col. Roberts reported to Gen. 
Martindale that he could noi hold out much longer, but would be 
compelled to resort to the cold steel. Martin’s battery was silenced 
by the deadly fire ofthe enemy; several of his horses were killed, 
and the ecannoniers were eompelled to desert their guns. Col. John- 
son, Lieut.-Col. Savage and Adjt. Houghton of the 25th New York, 
Maj. Chapin of the 44th New York, and several other officers of 
these regiments were wounded, and the commands were thrown into 
confusion. At this eritical period, the eyes of Gen. Martindale wese 
gladdened by the sight of McQuade’s brigade hurrying through the 
wheat field in rear of Dr. Kenney’s house, The first regiment that 
arrived was the 14th New York, Lieut.-Col. Shillen, which filed down 
the road and took the place of the 2d Maine, which fell back. As 
the 14th took position, a hearty chee? went up from the relieved 
regiment. The 14th responded with a yell, and delivered a well di- 
rected volley into the wood filled with rebels, who were then upon the 
point of charging, and were within a few yards distance. The enemy 
was checked and hesitated, while the 14th kept up a brisk fire that 
retarded any further advance. While the 14th was engaging the 
enemy in front, Col. McQuade sent the 62d Pennsylvania Volunteers, 
Col. Black, into the woods to attack the enemy on the flank. They 
were followed immediately by the 9th Massachusetts, Col. Cass, and 
the fierce charge of these regiments, combined with the withering 
volleys of the l4th, compelled the enemy to retire in confusion, In 
a few minutes, their retreat was converted into a perfect rout. 
Griffin’s battery was brought into position on the Richmond road, 
and supported by the 14th and 13th New York, opened fire on the 
retreating rebels. The 62d Pennsylvania and 9th Massachusetts 
followed through the woods in close pursuit, and succeeded in cap- 
turing a large number of prisoners. 

“The panic was communicated to the troops in the reserve, andthe 
whole force, estimated at 12,000 men, retreated towarJs Richmond. 
The roads for miles was strewn with equipments. Night prevented 
a further pursuit of the rebels, or thousands of prisoners would un- 
doubtedly have been taken. 

“The loss on our side was about 300 killed and wounded, and 60 
missing. The latter were all from the 25th New York, and were 
taken prisoners in the first action. The loss of the enemy was over 
1,000 killed, wounded and prisoners.” 


THE BATTLES OF THE WEEK. 


We publish to-day some sketches of the utmost interest, 
being accurate pictures of the ground on which the desperate 
struggles took place of the 26th and 27th June, consequent upon the 
change made by Gen. McClellan in the base of his operations. Our 
large sketch, indeed, represents the valley of the Chickahominy, 
from Mechaniesville to some miles beyond Fair Oaks. <A few 
minutes’ examination of the picture, with its references, will give 
our readers an excellent idea of the topography of the great battle, 
which commenced on Thursday, near Mechanicsville, and was re 
sumed the following day, at Gaines’ Till, six miles from where it 
began. Without in any way referring to the strategy of the procecd- 
ing, we will endeavor to treat it simply as a faet, brought about by 
the dash and energy of Gen. “ Stonewall” Jackson, who, having 
carried the most abject terror into the bosom of the Secretary of War 
by his raid up the valley of the Shenandoah, joined the grand rebel 
army before Richmond, and signalized his advent by immediately 
attacking the right wing of our army, under Gen. McCall, and which 
was stationed near Mechanicsville. 


The Commencement of the Fight, June 26—Mechantes- 
ville. 

_ About two o’clock in the afternoon the reb2ls were scen advancing 
in large foree across the Chickahominy, near the railroad, close to 
Mechanicsville, where, as we said before, Gen. McCall’s division was 
encamped. Placing their batteries in our rear, the rebels commenced 
a steady fire. Our batteries replied, and very soon the roar of the 
artillery was deafening. Our men were formed in line of battle 
immediately facing the enemy, who outnumbered the National forces 
three to one, The Pennsylvania Bucktails were the first engaged ; 
for being on picket duty, two companies were entirely surrounded 
by the rebels before they were aware of their exposed condition, 
‘They, however, cut their way through the rebels and retired toa 
wood, where another desperate conflict ensued, in which the brave 
Pennsylvanians were much cut up, some of them being captured, 
after a gallant but hopeless resistance. For three hours the fight 
raged with great fierceness, the enemy attempting a flank movement, 
which was defeated. ‘Towards six o’clock in the evening, Gen. 
Morell’s division arrived on the ground, and marched straight on the 
cnemy, in spite of the shower of shot and shell rained upon them 
by the rebels. The second brigade, under Gen. Griffin, came up in 
double quick time, and made a splendid charge, before which the 
enemy fell back for a time. ‘This relieved the centre of Gen. 
MeCall’s column, which was much exhausted and cut up. ‘The 4th 
Michigan, Col. Woodbury, and the 14th New York Volunteers, Col. 
McQuade—who had aeted as Brigadier-Generat till Gen. Griffin out- 
ranked him—formed now in line of battle in front, while behind 
them were the 62d Pennsylvania, Col. Black, and the 9th Massa- 
chusetts, Col. Cass. 

Meanwhile, a battalion of Col. Berdan’s sharpshooters, under 
Lieut.-Col. Ripley, arrived, and made a frightful havoc in the rebel 
ranks, while they had only two men wounded, so admirably were 
they manouvred. 

Irom the tine of the arrival of the reinforcements the firing con- 
tinucd, without intermission, until half-past nine o’clock. Such 
volleys of musketry, so sharp, quick and incessant, have never been 
surpassed in any battle of the present y And the roar of artillery 
was tremendous, constant cal deafening. Gen. Griflin’s regiments 
each fired about 20,000 rounds. Gen. Griffin, in the hottest of the 
tire, rode along the lines frequent!y, unmindful of the shower of shot 
and shell. The men fought splendidly, and drove back the enemy in 
front of them. The position of each regiment was on the brow of a 
hill, which happily secured their comparative safety from the musketry 
of the enemy, while our fire did great execution in the rebel ranks. 
This accounts for the small list of casualcies sustained by this 
brigade. 7 

During the progress of the engagement, Gen. Morell was actively 
mving here and there, superiztending the disposition of the brigades 
of his division to meet any contingency that might require their 
united services. Gen. Fitz-John Porter, who is never so much at 
home as when supervising an exciting battle, was always present in 
the thickest of the fight. ; 

Gen. McClellan had arrived on the field at 5 o’clock in the after- 
noon, and remained to the close at about 10 o’clock. He warmly 
complimented Gens, McCall and Morell, who certainly deserved the 
highest praise for so gallantly resisting and repeatedly repulsing the 

uperior numbers of the enemy; for, according to the Richmond 
papers, the rebels had 23,000 of their best troops in the field, princi- 
pally Georgians and South Carolinians, while ours did not number 
7,000 men till near the close of the fight, when they were increased 
to 11,000. It is estimated that our loss in killed, wounded and miss- 
ing is 1,100 men. 
The Second Day’s Fight, June 27—Gainew’ Hill. 

The men had hardly laid down to snatch a few brief hours of rest, 
when an order come from Gen. MeCle!lan, who had left the field of 
battle immedi itely after the last charge, for Gen. Fitz John Porter 
to retreat with all his force two miles to the east of Gaines’ Hill, 
being from where the battle had been fought. 

At 3 o’clock A. M., the retreat of the ec rps, who had been 





about six miles 


sleepin ; on the ir arms all nicht, had 1 ¢ Gen. McCall, in ae 
cordance with instructions, opened with his artillery upon the enemy. 
The latter thought this the renewal of the preceeding day’s fight, and 
returned a vigorous response from t} crian Shot and shell flew 


in antagonistic directions with dangerous liveliness. Gradually 
Gen. McCall’s troops withdrew, which, the enemy natural!y mistak- 
ing for a victory on their side, caused them to follow in haste. Of 
course our rear column yielded the ground slowly, the more to make 
the enemy believe that they were being beaten. Meantime Gen. 


FRANK LESLIE’S ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER. 
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PLAN OF SHE BATYLE-FIELD OF HANOVER COURT-HOUSE, VA., MAY 271m, 1862,—nyY AN OFFICER. 
Sykes’s division led the retreating column, followed by Gen. Morell’s led the main body, who came 


division. Gen. McCall’s division, and the troops under Gen. Sykes, 
went by way of Cold Tlarbor, while Gen. Morell’s and the batteries 
took a diagonal road leading to Kidd’s Mill. 

At 10 in the morning the scené of the approaching conflict was 
reached, our men having been eight hours in retreating six miles. 
At 11 o’clock each division, brigade, regiment and gun were in place 
—some were in the broad open field and others under the cover of 
the woods. The day was intensely warm, and many of the men, 
worn out with their previous day’s fighting, lack of sleep and toilsome 
march, had already thrown themselves upon the ground, and were 
indulging in a short slumber when a ,sharp volley and then the roar 
of artillery, announced that the rebels were on our heels and had 
opened fire upon us. Their shells burst in front of the farm-house 
which Gen. Morell had made his headquarters. Our batteries, after 
some little delay, replied, and for an howr this artillery duel and 
shelling the woods continued. It was not till near 3 o'clock in the 
afternoon that the engagement became general, and then the battle 
raged for four hours with unexampled fury. As though by common 
consent there was a pause now, but it did not last long, for the enemy 
had evidently received large reinforcements, as our whole line was 
attacked with a vigor which showed that those wo made it were 
fresh men. To prevent defeat, Gen. Porter sent for reinforcements, 
for under the additional pressure our troops were giving way, slowly 
at first, but with the prospect of making the retreat a run, Fortu- 
nately Gen, Slocum’s division came to our rescue, and with it came 
those gallant officers, Gens. Palmer, French and Meagher with their 
brigades, and two bodies of cavalry. This changed the character of 
the struggle. Meagher’s gallant fellows, coats off and sleeves rolled 
up, charged.the enemy and drove them back. Gen. Palmer’s men 
and Duryea’s Zouaves also went in with undaunted valor, and finally 
the rebels rolled back like a retreating wave. This was the close of 
the day’s fight. Towards the end we had 54 regiments on the field, 
numbering about 36,000 men. 

Regulars—lst and 5th United States cavalry; 2d and 3d United 
States artillery; 2d, 3d, 4th, 6th, 11th, 12th and Mth United States 
infantry regiments: 

New York State Volunteers—lst artillery and Bregel’s artillery; 
10th, 12th, 13th, 14th, 16th, 18th, 24th, 26th and 42d infantry 
regiments. 

Pennsylvania Troops—l1st artillery ; 11th cavalry; Ist, 2d, 3d, Sth, 
7th, 8th, 9th, 10th, 12th, 62d, 84th, 95th and 98th infantry regiments. 

Michigan 'Troops—lst, 4th and 16th infantry regiments. 

Massachusetts Troops—9th, 18th and 22d infantry regiments. 

New Jersey Troops—2d, 3d and 5th infantry regiments. 

Maine 'l'roops—2d and éth infantry regiments. 

Iowa Troops—12th infantry regiment. 

It is supposed that we had-about 100 guns engaged in the action. 

Gen. Pitz-John Porter commanded throughout the day, Gen. 
McClellan being engaged elsewhere in making arrangements for his 
strategic movement of transfering the base from the Pamunky 
to the James River. The rebel forces were about 65,000 men, com- 
manded by Gens. Lee, Jackson, Hill, Anderson and Branch. Our Joss 
could not have been less than 2,000 men, killed, wounded and 
missing. 

The correspondent of the New York Jribune sums up the fight 
thus: 

“ Superabounding in regiments, as brave and resolute as tigers, 
the rebels rolled their fresh men in successive waves upon Sumner 
and fiercely carried the general assault to the lines of Hooker and 
Kearney. The ground, as I have repeatedly said, is a swampy wil- 
derness dotted with clearings, in corn, and wheat, and oats. A battle 
all along the front we occupy cannot be seen even from a balloon. 
The woods will hide the most of it. They will mask nearly all of a 
battle in front of the corps d’armée, or of the divisions either, 

“The fight of to-day, therefore, cannot be described, save by a 
memorandum of the positions respectively held by th opposing 
parties at its clore, and by the list of the killed and wounded. On 
the rebel side, however, it was characterized by the steadfast old 





policy for which their leaders are to be so much honored, of pouring 
fresh and eager troops upon our weary men, and endeavoring to 
crush us with superior weight of fire and vastly supcrier exhibition 
of force. 

“Twice all along the front did the bloody and determined attack 
cling to our lines of battle and our rifle-pits and redoubts. Porter 
thundered on them with 50 cannon; Sumner’s, Hooler’s ond Ayres’ 
guns reaped them with a very death harvest. Their loss in killed 
and wounded was horrible.” 

Saturday, June %&.—A Running Fight. 

Never fell darkness so gratefully upon a worn-out army than did the 
night of the 27th; but it was not destined for rest or sleep, for an order 
caine for all the Union forees to pass over the Chickahominy, and then 
de+troy all the bridges in their rear, By daybresk all had passed over, 
and when the sun of Seturday arose the encmy had possession of the 
north bank of the Chickahowiny, including the battle ground, still eov- 
ercd with the dead. The rebels by eight o’clock on Siturday morning 
herd advanced ag far as Dispatch station on the railroad, while the Union 
army retreated towards White Oak Swamp. The whole of Saturday 
was a day of continual conflict, in which our men had to resist the on- 
slaught of three times their number, under the depressing ipfiuence of a 
disastrous retreat. Every now and then some wagon would sink in 
the mire, and ali was stopped till if could be got out segain. These de- 
lays involved much slaughter, since it enabled the rebels to overtake 
our wearied and disheariened trooper. 


Sunday, June 29.—Battles of Peach Orchard and Savage's. 


of our defences with a cheer, 
satisfaction, Then, 
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in close they marched down the Williams- 
burg road, the Seven Pines fight, and so approached 
where our troops were concealed at a point denominated Peach Orchard, 
being an ins cant stopping-place on the railroad, midway between 
IJancock’s and Savage’s. hen they had come so Close that our troops 
could toss a biscuit from our line into theirs, our batteries were un- 
masked, and an awful blaze of flame and projectile rose from the depths 
of the woods. Before the rebels could ra Vy our men had poured a 
dozen volleys of musketry into them, covering the ground with the 
slain. The advantage thus gained was not lost during the foren on, 
wud our troops fought them till 12 o’clock with undiminished success. 
In the meantime our trains had all moved from Savage’s Station, and 
were well over White Oxnk Swamp, seven miles distant. A desperate 
battle ocourred at once, and the wounded in the hospital felt the shells 
hurtle through the tent, in many cases making havoc with bone and 
brain, The fight lasted till 11 o'clock at night, when the woods were 
set on fire, 


Monday, June 30.—Battle of White Oak Swamp. 


The enemy came up ogute on Monday, our troops having escaped 
under cover of night and torn up the bridge and corduroy road that led 
across the swamp. It was still possible take infantry across, how- 
ever, or even artillery, The enemy’s firing was at first vey, destructive, 
blowing up caissons, upsetting and disabling wagons, and killing a great 
many men, Capt. Mott had some of his guns dismounted 1ere, but 
Capts. Ayres and Wheeler poured a terrible fire into the enemy, and 
compenes him to fall back a considerable distance from the margin of 
the swamp, 

At three o’clock in the afternoon the arrival of a large body of the 
enemy, direct from Richmond, by the Charles City road, not less than 
50,000 strong, and doubtless determined to push between the James river 
and the army, thus cutting off the transports, gunboats and baggage 
from the wearied, jaded soldiers, who would be compelled to cut their 
nl by 2 i great odds to the river, or surrender gee F Gen, 
HeintZelman and Gen, MeCall were oyt in this direction, anticipating 
some such movement of the enemy. The battle opened at once, anc 
furiously. With tremendous odds our gallant army still kept up good 
hearts, and loaded and fired as if the odds were all upon our side, 
ey = | borne back, and in a fair way of losing the day, the gunboats 
were their deliverance. The Galena, Aroostook and Jacob Bell, particu- 
larly the former, opened with their great pieces of ordnance that threw 
monstrous shells right in among the enemy, staggering and unsettling 
then Seeing their discomfiture, Gen. Heintzelman rallied his corps, 
and the remnant of MeCall’s, advanced upon the enemy, and in a re- 
eenele charge drove him back two miles, wheu night put an end to 
the contest, 


Tuesday, July 1.—Battle of Majvern Hill. 


Malvern Hill is about a mile and a half from James river, and here a 
desperate battle, or rather series of skirmishes took place on Tuesday. 
They commenced as early as five o’clock in the morning, and a part of 
Gen, Meintzelman’s forces, and a considerable number of Gens. Keyes’ 
and Sumner’s figured in this battle. It was chicfiy a musketry tight, 
and occurred four miles from Malvern Hill, on the direct road to Rich- 
mond, The gunboats steamed up the James river from Turkey Island 
bend, around the sharp neck of Jand that makes up from the l’ort Wal- 
tham road, and took position in the arch of the bend, to be ready for the 
rebels if they approached too eloge to the river, About cight o’clock 
four batteries of rifled pieces were_brou into action that threw shot 
and shell with great precision, Finally a concerted advance of our 
eoluion and the close, sudden fire of all the batteries simultaneously— 
the lotter throwing grape and canister—broke the rebel lines, and they 
fell back in order, desisting from the pursuit, 

Slowly, windingly, mncanetaaty, the wagons came over, until at last 
the final team came into sight and a od its slow length toward 
Turkey Creck bridge. Then the Ler P hogan to come more rapidly, 
but still slow enough for petulane@ to, feel aggricvyed. ‘he day had, 
meantime, drifted on to four o’e when the 


second Battle of Tuesday 


commenced with the advance ofa large body of rebels, extending quite 
acroes the country, ca on each flank. Our forces at once 
junped up wearily, and waited their approach, while all the sigval offi- 
cors on their several 4 waved theircaball«tic muslin. Ourcolumn 
was formed, with , 0: Gen, Keyes’ corps, on the extreme left, 
Franklin and Het took up the centre, and on the right were 
the remnants of Porter and Summer. 

A general adyance of column was now made, as we were <e- 
termined to aet tem upon the offensive. Burne’s by, bein 
ordered to charge, adv with the 69th Penn, regiment (Irish), Col. 

*s and French’s 


Owen, and being gm 
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a at do elk. , 





brigades, the 
spleudid fire of musketey. The ofthe line was now advanced 
the troops of Gen, © ly behaved w lly , fact 
wherever he appeared, pouring volleys intd him all the time. 
Our men foliowed y so close here that the gunbosts durst 
not fire for fesr of ew up ourown men. After fighting two hours, 
with a lors of about 200, the night fell, and having moved across Turkey 
Island Creck, we broke up the — and soon whole army closed 
up at and near Harrison’s bar, 27 miles from Richmond. 
Killed. bebaeee Prisoners. 


Beaver Dam. ...scccccceccessceccss 0 





Gaines Hill... ..sceccecccceecceeceseeeel WO 2,800 4,000 
Golding’ Fart. ......cecccecececceece 30 100 oese 
Peach Orchard ....cccccccccscceccceesss 5 100 cess 
Savage's ....... ceccccoccoccccccocceooes Ge 700 200 
White Oak. ..cccccccccccccceccceccceses) 000 2,500 3,000 
Malvern Hill.....cs.cceccccsccsceseseee 80 300 cae’ 

7,400 7,230 


2,090 
Total—17,410 killed, wounded and missing. 








AN elderly lady, who was handling a pair of artificial plates 
tn a dental office, and admiring the fluency with which the dentist 


Having left on: wounded, numbering about 1,500 men, in the bospite!, | geacribed them, asked him, ‘‘ Can a body eat with these things /” 
| to the tender mercies of the rebels, our troops fell back at daybreak on 


Sunday from their line of entrenchments, This extended from a space 
of White Oak 8* ainp near Richmond to the Chickahominy Creek at New 
Bridge. The divisions of Hocker, Kearney and Sedgwick were thrown 
into the woods, where a number of batteries were masked to oppose the 
enemy, who, advancing cautiously, clambered over the ditches and para- 





“« My dear madam, mastication can be performed by them with a facility 
scarcely excelled by nature herself,” responded the dentist. 

“* Yes, I know; but can a body eat with ’em?” inquired the woman. 

WuatT creatures may be said to live on their relations? 
Why, the anteaters, to be sure! 
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TAKEN FROM A HILL NEAR MECHANICSVILLE Wii : 


MECHANICSVILLE—TURNPIKE ROAD TO RICHMOND. 


Tue sketch we give on page 268 is rendered unusually 
interesting from the fact that it was near this spot that, on the 26th 
of June, the battle of Mechanicsville was fought. Mechanicsville 
is a small place, »bout four miles from Haddon Hill, Richmond, and 
six miles in a straight line from the*James river. It is about one 
mile north of the Chickahominy. Gen. McCall's division held the 
north side of the river, his picket occupying the tell-house of the 
turnpike road to Richmond. The south, or Richmond side, was 
held by the rebels, under command of Gen. Anderson, whose head- 
quirters were atalarge house on the right of the picture. The 
rebels had also strengthened their position by erecting formidabl« 
eirthworks, each mounted with 38-pounders, rifled cannon, manu- 
factured at the celebrated Tredegar Works, Richmond; rifle pits 
were also sunk; in a word, there was no lack of enginecring skill 
shown to render the advance to the rebel capital a very difficult and 
dangerous road. The city of Richmond lies in a straight line over 
the turnpike road, on the left centre of the sketch. 


COL. JAMES McQUADE. 


Con. MeQuape, of the 14th regiment of New York Volun- 
teers, was bornin Utica, Oneida county, 1830. His parents were Irish. 
Since the Colonel! attained his majority he has been very prominently 
connected with polities in this State, and was a very active worker of 
the Weed party. He was at one time Clerk of the State Assembly, 
and was subsequently elected a member of the Legislature in 1860. 
He was invariably sslented to make motions to consider the measures 
of the session, and it very rarely happened that any of his motions 





COLONEL JAMES M‘QUADE, 1410 REGIMENT NEW YORK VOLUNTEERS. 
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-arGiworks, cach mounted with 38-pounder Rifled Cannon, 
manufactured in Richmond, 


Gen. Anderson’s tieadquarters. 


FORTIFICATIONS ON THE SOUTH SDE OF JIE CHICKAHOMI: 


PrcrAL ARTIST, MR, WM, WAUD 





THE WAR IN NORTH CAROLINA 


Me. 


were voted down. He was for long time Captain of a crack company 
in Utica, and when the war commeficed was one of the first officers 
in the State to offer his services to the Government. His entire 
company enlisted for the war, and previous to leaving Albany for 
Washington he was unanimously elected Colonel of the 14th New 
York Volunteers, his commission dating from May 10, 1861. During 
the battle of Bull Run his regiment was doing garrison duty on some 
of the defences before Washington, and when Gen. Morell was ap- 
pointed to the command of a division, Col. McQuade, as senior 
Colonel, acted as Brigadier-General of the Ist brigade of the Ist 
division in Gen. Heintzelman’s corps, which capacity he filled with 
eminent ability and satisfaction. The division was afterwards trans- 
ferred. His military bearing is all that could be desired, and he 
enjoys the reputation of a genial, whole-souled fellow and is 


personally well liked. 


GEN. BURNSIDE’S HEADQUARTERS, NEWBERNE, N. C. 


Tue house where the victor of Roanoke has established 
his headquarters is a fine large mansion on the outskirts of New- 
erne., ‘There is a feverish expectation inthe public mind that he is 
about to: me move to co-operate with the army in the Pen 
insuls, a theery to which his recent visit to Washington, and then 
to Ges lan, gives color. We are, hewever, afraid that the 


army of the de 
to admit of any expedition to cut off the retreat of the rebels from 
Richmond, g measure which the recent events recorded in this 
number of our paper seem to have indefinitely postponed. Our last 
advices from Burnside’s department leave us in possession of Wash- 
ington Village, Plymouth, Newberne, Roanoke Island, Beaufort 
and the Sounds, the chief force being stationed at Newberne, which 
Gov. Stanley has made for the present the seat of the Provisional 
Government. That official has abandoned the intention of restor- 
ing runaway slaves to their rebel owners, a determination that has 





FROM A PHOIOGRAPH BY BRADY. 


somewhat modified the bitter hostility the Northern troops were 


GEN. BURNSIDE’S IKADQUARIELS, 
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beginning to manifest towards him. In other respects it is said 
that Unionism is slowly reviving in many parts of the State, but 
the uncertainty of the result before Richmond renders timid loyal- 
ists very chary in expressing their opinton. 


—--— 


CAPT. JAMES B. RICKETTS. 
In No. 320 of Frank Lesrie’s ILLUSTRATED Newsparerk 








we published a portrait oer: Ricketts, the true wife of a true Am- 
erican. This, of coursé, done on the good old motto of ‘“ Place 


aux*Dames.” We have now the pleasure to present our readers 
with a portrait of that lmdy’s gallant husband, who is a native of 
Elizabeth, New Jersey, and has by his merit raised himself to the 
honorable position of a Captain in the United States artillery. He 
was wounded at the battle of Bull Run, and fell into the hands of the 
rebels. His wife, who was in Washington at the time, immediately 
joined her husband in Richmond, and shared his captivity, nursing 
nim as only a wife can nurse. At the close of 1861 he was exchanged 
for Capt. De Laguel, of the rebel service. Capt. Rickett’s commis- 
sion dates from the 3d of August, 1852. 





—————_—_——__ 


The Prodigal Son. 


CHAPTER XV.-A MEETING. 


Stowr sTREeT is one of those numerous parallel “no thorough- 
fares” which pierce the Strand crosswise, and leading down to the 
banks of the river, arrive at a sudden termination of close iron rail- 
ings. Passing along the Strand, glimpses of the Thames are every 
now and then to be caught by means of these streets, as through 
crannies in a wall. One might almost fancy that a colossal pano- 
rama of the river had been cut into transverse slips, and pasted up 
here and there to break the monotonous line of houses. A slight 
dash of water and sky crossing pleasantly, now and then, an endless 
warp of bricks and mortar—a savory morsel of an unwieldy and dis- 
proportioned sandwich—soothing to the eye, though the heaven may 
be lead-colored andthe wavelets opaque, and the freight they float no 
better than shapeless barges with brown patched sails, carried up by 
the tide, or gross blunt-edged lighters “ zedding along,” careless what 
they bump against, like strong drunken men; or lively little steamers 
that dart about like tadpoles, and make so much noise and carry so 


many, and all for so small a charge. 

London is more thoroughly partitioned into quartiers than is de- 
monstrable by maps, or than many people imagine. These purblind 
defiles, hemmed in between a silent and a particularly loud highway, 
may be said to be set apart for the open-air performances of barrel- 
organs, Punch and Judy, the street conjuror, the versatile monkey 
who plays the fiddle and goes through the musketry exercise with 
equal ability, the acrobats; and for the residence of many lodgers of 
semi-respectable and not expensive habits. The neighborhood is 
t ickly populated; it contains few shops, but several offices, in which 
v gue professions are carried on. The tenants generally are inclined 
to be mysterious as to their occupation; they all carry street-door 
keys, are partial to late suppers of a shell-fish character, never 
clean their windows, and invariably evade the income-tax collector. 

It was noon when Wilford knocked at the door of No. 67 Stowe 
street. It seemed almost as though such a proceeding were quite 
out of rule. He was detained some time on the step; yet he could 
plainly hear the noise of persons moving about in the passage. 
Windows were thrown up and heads projected, and he was probably 
inspected by the residents in different parts of the house. ‘The door 
was at length opened by ashort, broad servant—* servant gal” per+ 
haps conveys the most complete notion of her—warm, moist and not 
clean-looking, always busy holding on to her rough head a whitey- 
brown cap, which seemed to be endowed with some yolatile attribute, 
aid was constantly flying behind or soaring above away from her; 
wth musevlar red chapped arms, and a dirty lilac print dress, the 
seams of which had parted in various places subjected to special 

tnsion, and (of course) black stockings, open at the heels, casing 
logs of substance and ankles of power rather than grace. She had 
always a scared wild way with her. She tacked and tumbled along a 
good deal, leaving in her progress the marks of black hands upon 
walls and doors and banisters; and when asked questions, had a 
way of lowering her head menacingly, as though she were about to 
butt at or to toss her questioner, ‘These qualities allowed for, she was 
a hard-working, industrious, goodnatured and useful domestic, very 
valuable to No. 67 Stowe street and thedwellers therein. Her man- 
ner of fetching the beer from the public-house at the corner, it may 
be particularly noted (and she was frequently out on such a mission, 
for her employers had a habit of requiring refreshment at almost im- 
possible hours, and so to say, running the Acts of Parliament very 
tine indeed), was one of the most gallant and intrepid, as it was wn- 
questionably one of the most rapid feats on record. 

‘Was Madame Boisfleury.at home ?” 

The servant stared at Wilford through the half-opened door, low- 
ering her head with doubtful intentions. She seemed to regard the 
inquiry as an innovation for which she was totally unprepared, and 
a reply to it as decidedly out of her range of duties, and to conque: 
with difficulty a strong impulse prompting her to slam to the ‘hood 
and hurry from the scene. Finally she admitted the visitor to the 
doormat—leaving him there stranded, as it were,on a desert island, 
“to go and see.” She was some time gone; meanwhile the visitor, 
quite unconsciously was the subject of considerable curiosity and 
contemplation onthe part of several spectators resident in the house, 
who hung over the staircase in almost dangerous attitudes the better 
to view him. Finally the servant returned. Much talking and hur- 
rying about, and yoy of doors, had been heard in her absence. 
As in her ascent, so in her descent, she manifested an unchariness 
connected with the display of her hose, that, considering its want of 
repair, was decidedly remarkable. 

‘** Madame was at home, on the second floor—would he walk up ?” 
He would—and he did. The servant thereupon left him to his own 
resources, and forthwith Legge one herself down the kitchen stairs 
with singular recklessness. But she laid stress on speed; and as she 
had found by experience that people often get down stairs more 
quickly by falling than by a more gradual and safer method, she 
elected as a rule the former procedure. It is true that to a bystander 
it looked a little like suicide ; but if speed was gained, pray what did 
that matter? 

The door of the front room on the second floor being open, Wil- 
ford entered there. He found himself alone. The room was so 
respectably furnished that one might have wondered, at a first glance, 
how it was the general effect was yet so shabby and comfortless. But 
a very little will give an awry look. The failing here was general 
untidiness ; crooked blinds, tumbled curtains, draggled table-cover, 
littered mantelpiece, unswept hearth, dull grate, powdered with white 
ashes, nothing “* put away,” and every chair occupied by some book, 
-or paper, or parcel, or article of dress; and one over-riding notion 
as to how much better it would be if the windows could be fett open 
“. ever so short a time, and a little fresh air admitted into the 
place. 

There was the rustling of a dress; a tall woman swept into the 
room. 

Vid and wrinkled evidently, in spite of her paint (white and red), 
her glossy false hair, kept ip its place by a jewelled fillet, her pen- 
cilled eyebrows, her thousand and one toilette frauds upon Nature 
and Time. What a strange sinister look there was in the eyes of 
this a restless, yet so weak and mabid, littering out of a 
tangle of wHnkles with the sort of ferret-red brilliance of sham 
jewels, What hard ugly lines were carven round her features—not 
ill formed, but ill-edmbined—resulting in an expression of treachery 
and cunning and cruelty! The mouth especially, hard and coarse 
and the teeth—greatly revealed when she spoke—large and ill. 
shapen, and especially bad in hue, thanks, perhaps to the contrast 
with the vivid artificial bloom in their neighborhood. : She was attired 
in greasy black satin, with a handsome India shawl huddled upon 

her et Pa to conceal the fact that the dress had been 
hastily assumed, and had not indecd been effectually fastened at the 








back. She made a low curtsey to her visitor as she closed the door 
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after her, and advanced into the room. Her sly eyes passed rapidly 
over Wilford. She seemed to prolong her salutation for the express 
purpose of gaining time and thoroughly examining his looks and 
pearing, and satisfying herself thereupon. And she was evidently a 
Aittle unnerved. Her hand shook as she stretched it forth; it was 
more decorated by jewellery than cleanliness; and her rings had a 
suspicious look about them. But this might be purely fancy. There 
are some hands upon which the best of gold appears like brass, and 
the purest diamond no better than paste 

‘Oh! Mr. Hadfield, this is kind,” she said, in a hollow, drawling, 
carnying tone of voice, 

Either he did not really see or he purposely disregarded her out- 
stretched hand. Certainly he did not take it, and she calmly withdrew 
it, but with no air of being offended. For some moments he was 
silent. He glanced at her, and then averted his eyes. He spoke at 
last in a low, constrained voice, with evident effort. 

** Madame Pichot,” he began. 

‘“‘ Boisfleury,” she interrupted, holding up her hands with an im- 
ploring gesture, ‘‘ will you oblige me so far? Boisfleury. There are 
reasons for the change. Not Pichot, thank you—Boisfleury. Will 
you bear that in mind ?” 

“The name matters little. Boisfleury, if you will. 
ceived your letter, You wished to see mc. I am here.” 

“ But why this tone ?” she asked, affectedly, her head on one side, 
and a dreadful smile upon her lips; “why so severe—so abrupt? 
This is not the Wilford Hadfield I remember years back. What a 
change! To think that we should meet like this!” She dabbed her 
eyes with a grumpled, soiled lace pocket-handkerchief. 

“T think you forget how we parted,” he said, coldly. 

‘But are we not friends ?” 

“Friends!” he repeated, scornfully. 

** You are not kind to one you have known so long. You don’t 
appear glad to see me.” There was something sickening about her 
fawning, false manner. 

*T am not glad to see you.” 

“You don’t ask me how I am.” She paused over his look of con- 
tempt for her, and added, “ You don’t ask after Regine—no, nor 
Alexis; he has grown quite a man, has Alexis. You don’t know 
how useful he is tome. Perhaps I should not have seen you now 
but for Alexis.” 

* And your husband ?” she trembled a little—the blood rushed to 
her face and heightened her rouge. 

“ Dominique is in Paris. He is not well; he is confined to his 
room; he is no longer so young as he has been. He is often ill now, 
and unable to go out, or he would be here now.” 

** And now, tell ne—you have found me—I ain here in consequence 
of your request—what is your wish ?” 

We are not to be friends then? You seek to quarrel with me.” 

“ What is it you want?” he said, harshly. Her manner changed 
—it became more brusque and abrupt. They had been standing 
hitherto. 

“Let us sit down,” she said. ‘ Perhaps our conversation may be 
of some length. You desire to know why I sent to you?” He sig- 
nified assent, ‘ Well, it will not be hard to explain that to you—it 
would not be difficult for you, perhaps, to discover the reason without 
any explanation. Look around you—you see where we are living— 
you see the sort of neighborhood—the position we occupy—our man- 
ner of life. Is it the sort of sphere in which I ought to move, or 
Regine, or Alexis ?” 

**T have known you in a humbler one,” he remarked. The words 
angered her. ‘ You were not always Madame Boisfleury nor even 
Pichot. You are English born—of obseure parents. Years ago, 
when you were—” 

Enough!” she cried, almost fiercely. ‘Is it a fit position for 
Alexis—for Regine? Do you know what she is doing to earn a 
livelihood? Do you know to what an occupation she has been com- 
pelled to stoop ?” 

She tossed over a thin printed paper which she took from the 
mantel-shelf. Ie glanced at the paper, then folded it, and put it in 
his pocket. 

wf am glad it is even so honest as this,” he said, calmly; “for, 
after all, this may be honest.” 

Hifs quiet manner, whether genuine or 
woman, 

“Tf you will not gather my object from what I have said already, 
if you will not guess it by the aid of your memory as to what has 
has happened in the past, I will tell you my meaning in plain words.” 
She struck the tuble martly with her’ closed Lend, “T want 
money !”” 

7 imagined as much.” 

* And J will have it!” 

“You will not! For a sufficient reason—I have none. Years 
ago I gave all J had. You may remember the conditions—imy 
presence here, at your request, is a breach of them.” 

** You have been unmolested for, a long while; application would 
not be made to you now were it not inevitable. lam in debt. I am 
much in want of money. I am speaking only in my own name, but 
I might comprise others in my remarks—money must be had. ‘I'o 
whom should I apply for it, if not to you ?” 

“You misunderstand my position. You are unacquainted with 
the plain facts of the case.” 

«Pardon me, that is not so.’ 

“The situation of the Wilford IUadficld whom you knew years 
ago, and of the man who now stands before you, are widely 
different.” ‘ 

** Pardon me, I say again. Perhaps I am better acquainted with 
the real facts of the case than you think. Your father is dead. He 
dicd nearly three years ago. 1 saw the notice inthe newspapers. By 
his death” ; . 

** By his death I was not—am not—one sou the richer.” 

**T know it, Mr. Wilford; he bequeathed the whole of his property 
to his younger son, and cast you off. Why-you best know.” 

“Tien with these facts before youmthough how you became ac- 
quainted with them I know not—” 

‘**Bah!” she interrupted rudely, “there need be no mystery in the 
matter on os { part. Wills can be read at Doctors’ Commons for a 
shilling; and to make sure, I travelled down to Grilling Abbots.” 

“You did?” he eried, frowning. - 

“T did! Why should I not? Is not the place free to all the 
world? There are no passports in this country. What was to hin- 
der my going there—with Alexis, my son—to stop atthe George Inn, 
for a little holiday and change of uir? Who was to recognise me? 
I was not there as Madayue Pichot; nor Madame Boisfleury neither, 
for that matter. Why should I not go to see all the show places in 
the neighborhood—the castle at Mowle, the druidical remains at 
Chingley, the Norman church at Grilling Abbots—yes, and the pic- 
ture gallery. at the Grange ?” ; 

, What a hateful sneer was on ner face as she ran through this 
ist! 

* You went to the Grange ?” 

“Yes, Why not?) Mr. Stephen Hadfield is liberal; he throws 
open his house for inspection two days in the week, the visitor pro- 
ducing his card, or procuring a ticket from Mr. Joyce of the George 
Inn. Why should I not go over the Grange ? Though I knew every 
inch of it years ago; many years now. Well, the people talk in that 
neighborhood just as much as they used to talk in the oldtime. The 
servants tulk at the Grange, the frequenters of the George talk, all 
Grilling Abbots talks. I soon leamt that you had been disin- 
herited.”’ 

* Well, did not that satisfy you?” 

But she did not heed the question. 

** And I learnt that Mr. Stephen was master of the Grange, and I 
saw him often about the place, with his wife and children—quite a 
family party. A nice, amiable-looking gentleman, and every one 
said that he was as good, and nice, and amiable as he looked; and 
that he was very sorry that his brother had quitted the Grange; that 
he would have given him anything to remain, would give him any- 
thing now—no matter what; that there was no quarrel between the 
brothers; and that Mr. Wilford might still have half the estates, 
even, if he chose.” 

“* They told you this ?” 

“ Yes.”’ 

** Did they tell you, also, that I had refused these things a dozen 
times—that [ had determined that the will should be carried out in its 
integrity—and that not one halfpenny of my father’s money should 
find its way mto my pocket? Did they tell you that also?” 

* They did.” 

“Well ?” 

* And I did not believe it.” 

** Why not ?” 

* Because I knew the time might arrive when you would be glad 
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to dip your hand into your brother’s purse, willingly proffered. If 
you have not the money we need, you will obtain it from Mr. Stephen 
Iladfield of the Grange, your younger brother.” 

“You are wrong.” 


He rose with a determined air, as though to end the interview 
. co 
He tock his hat 
‘* You are wrong, Madame Boisfleury. As I said at first, I have 


3 
no money. J am a poor man; I work for my bread; I am quite un- 
able to assist you, if I were even willing so to do, and I am not.” 

“This is hasty conduct, Mr. Wilford; you will think better of it.’ 

** Undeceive yourself.” 

There was a slight pause. Then the woman resumed: 

“IT heard other things at Grilling Abbots—strange things they 
were, too, and very new to me—very new indeed. Yeu were ill at 
one time, it seems; so ill that you were quite given over; no one ex- 
pected that you would ever recover. Meanwhile you were a visitor 
beneath the roof of the doctor at Grilling Abbots—Mr. Fuller, who 
resides in the pretty white cottage at the end of the town.” 

She stopped, looking at him with a strange meaning in her red, 
restless eyes. : 

“ Well:” Wilford said, rather faintly. 

“You recovered, thanks to the care of the doctor, and the nursing 
of his daughters.” 

He trembled visibly, looking askance as she said this. 

“* You were very grateful for his and their zeal, were you not? It 
was necessary to do something in proof of your gratitude, was it not ? 
So perhaps, for that reason, you made love to the eldest daughter— 
offered her your hand in marriage, made her your wife. Was that 
the reason ?” 

He made no answer; he was breathing heavily, his hands shaking 
as with palsy, his face pale as death. 

** Violet Fuller,” the woman went on. “I saw her name in the 
register of marriages in Grilling Abbots Church. I asked to see the 
book, and they showed it to me. I saw her signature—‘ Violet 
Fuller’—and yours—‘ Wilford Hadfield’—written boldly and plainly 
enough; and her father and her sister—they, too, signed the book— 
the witnesses, I suppose. Oh, it was very complete; and very in- 
teresting.” 

She stopped again, glancing at him as though she expected him to 
speak. But he made no atteinpt to do so; he kept his eyes steadily 
turned from her. 

“Ts not all this true?” 

Jt is truc,” he answered, in a low voice. 

“Have you nothing to say about it ?” 

“Nothing,” he replied, with a gasp. 

** Perhaps you thought this would never come to my ears; that the 
whole thing would be kept seeret and hushed up. You did not man- 
age very well. You should not have had the wedding at Grilling 
Abbots; that was a mistake—a decided oversight. I give you credit 
for the way you have hid yourself in London, Yet anassumed name 
is an easy matter, and London is a very large place. I could not 
get your address at Grilling Abbots, nobody would tell me; probably 
nobody knew, except the membérs of your own family, and I could 
not well ask them. But Alexis is very clever if he once gets a clue. 
Give him a scent, and he’ll follow it like a bloodhound. I learnt 
that you had been publishing books—quite a celebrated author, I 
declare. I fancy Alexis found you out by tracking you from your 
ae ty to your lodgings inT’reer street. Is not that where you 
oH He has been on your heels for some days, folowing you like 
a og. ” 


Oh, he is a faithful creature—a good boy is Alexis. 

Still Wilford said nothing; he looked dazed and confused, like a 
man in a dream. 

“T have not been to Freer street myself; I have not yet called up- 
on your wife.” 

* You will not go!” he cried, in a tone of acute suffering. 

She paid no attention to him. 

“Is she pretty, this wife of yours? this doctor’s daughter? this 
Violet Fuller ?—echarming name, so romantic. And there’s a baby, 
too, isn’t there ? a son and heir? Dear me! how interesting.” 

* Woman,” he said, *‘be silent. You will drive me mad!” 

She abandoned the air of banter she had assumed, and said in 
coarse, blunt tones : 

** You will give me this money, then ?” 

*‘How much do you want ?” he asked, fecbly. 

“A mere trifle—and when it is paid—” ; 

“You will demand a further and a further sum; what security 
can I have that this demand will not be repeated ?” 

“What seeurity can you have? I will give you my word.” 

** Bah!” 

**T will take an oath.” 

** Your oath!” 

** You can but have a promise. I will sign what papers you will; 
I will pledge myself to molest you no more.” 

“You pledged yourself to the same effect years ago. 
you kept your promise ?” 

‘There has been no help for it. 

“Say what amount will satisfy you. 

** Five thousand pounds.” 

“Five thousand pounds! 
such an amount.” 

“It is a mere trifle. 
brother is your banker, 
obtain it.” 

“‘Tam not well,” said Wilford, faintly. “I grow giddy with all 
this talking. My head seems in a whirl. Give me time to think!” 

** Certainly you shall have time to think. I am not ungenerous, 
nor unkind, nor forgetful of the past. I have no desire to quarrel. 
Will you take my hand now? Jt will be far better that we should 
remain friends, as of old.” 

Again she stretched out her hand, while a smile full of malice and 
eruelty disturbed the rigid lines of her face, With an effort Wilford 
conquered the feeling of intense repugnanee, and took her hand into 
his, holding it for a moment, and then dropping it. 

* Yes, let us be friends,” he said, in a low voice. 

** And when will you let me know your decision? When will you 
come and see me again?” She varied her inquiry with something 
of a return to her old tawning manner. ‘ Shall we say to-morrow— 
at the same hour ?” 

“To-morrow. Be it so. I will be here.” He stopped for a few 
moments, and then went on with an air of greater determinat.cu 
than he had evinced for some time during the interview. ‘‘ But re- 
member, if I pay this money—I say if—for at present I am unde- 
cided—” 

She smiled grimly, bowing her head. 

You will understand that I do so because I desire that certain 
facts, known to us only, should not be revealed; because to learn of 
these things might be annoying and painful to others—not because I 
have any tee as to what the result of a revelation might be so far 
as I personally am concerned; I fear a disclosure only on account of 
its effects upon others. You understand me ?” 

“Jt is hardly necessary, I think,” she answered, quietly, “ for us 
to enter upon a question of this nature.” 

** And,” he said, suddenly, “ I have a condition to impose.” 

“A condition !”” the woman repeated, frowning. 

**T will do nothing until I have seen Regine.” 

‘Certainly. You shall see Regine; not now, however—indeed, 
she is not here now.” 

** But to-morrow ?” 

“To-morrow, if you desire it.” 

Without another word he passed out, pale, perplexed, lost in 
thought. Almost mechanically he walked along the Strand, blind 
and deaf to all surrounding sights and sounds, in the direction of the 
‘Temple. 

Madame Boisfleury stood for some moments with an air of reflec- 
tion. Then she smiled, rubbing her hands. ‘There was quite a 
metallic sound about the last-named proceed ng, from the clinking 
together of herrings. She looked at her old, furrowed, painted face 
in the glass with an air of intense satisfaction, adjusting the folds of 
her soiled blonde cap, rectifying the tangled, shrivelled, artificial 
flowers, Then she went out, and knocked at the door of the adjointgg 
apartinent. 

“* Who’s there ?” said a woman’s voice, loud, but not unpleasing, 
with a slightly foreign accent. 

** Regine,” answered Madame Boisfleury, in a low tone, “its only 
me. Letmein. I’ve seen him. I think all will go well. I have 
much to tell you.” 

**Don’t trouble yourself. 
all!” 

“Open the door, at any rate,” said Madame Boisfleury, rather 
angrily, ‘I want my dress hooked.” 

(To be continued.) 
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J. H. WINSLOW & CO., 
Late W. FORSYTH & CO.,- 
100,000 


WATCHES, CHAINS, SETS OF JEWELLERY, GOLD PENS, 
BRACELETS, LOCKETS, RINGS, GENS’ PINS, 
SLEEVE-BUTTONS, STUDS, ETC., ETC., 

ETC, 


Worth $500,000, 


To be sold for One Dullar each, without regard to 
value, and not to be paid for till you know what you 
are to get. Send for Circular containing full list 
and particulars, Send 25 cts. for a Certificate, 

Certificates of al] the various articles, stating what 

each one can have, are first put into envelopes, sealed 

up and mixed ; and when ordered, are taken out w-th- 
out regard to choice, and sent by mail, thus giving all 

a fair chance, On receipt of the Certificate, you will 

see what you can have, and then it is at your option to 

send one dollar and take the article or not, 

In all transactions by mail we shall eharge for for- 
warding the Certificates, paying postage, and doing 
the business, 26 ets. each, which must be inclose 
when the Certificate is sent for. Five Certificates will 
be sent for $1, cleven for $2, thirty for $5, sixty-five 
for $10, and one hundred for $15. 

AGEN'S,—Those acting 2s Agents will be allowed 
10 cents on every Certificate ordered by them, provided 
their remittance amounts to $1. Agents wi'l collect 
25 cts. for every Certificate and remit 15 cts to us, 
either in cash or postage stamps. Great caution sheuld 
be used by our correspondents in regard to giving 
their correct address, Town, County and State, 
Address J.H. WINSLOW & Co., 

P. O. Box 5029 208 Broadway, New York. 

N. B.—We wish it distinctly understood that all 
articles of Jewellery not giving perfect satisfaction 
ean be returned and the moxcy refunded, 355 


Summer Retreats. 
THE RURAL RESORT 
TRENTON FALLS, 
NEAR UTICA, NEW YORK STATE, 
Is now open for the accommodation of visitors, 
MICHAEL MOORE, Proprietor. 


THE CLARENDON HOTEL, 
SARATOGA SPRINGS, 


Was opened on the 5th June. 
WILLIAM DORLON, 
Late of the Mansion House, Troy, N. Y 








JAMES WILLIS 
PROPRIETOR OF 
THE NEPTUNE HOUSE, 

NEW ROCHELLE, WESTCHESTER County, N.Y., 
Is now prepared to receive his Friends and Patrons at 
his Commodious and Well-appointed Hotel, where 
they will find the same desirabl: accommodations and 
comfort for which it has hitherto been distinguished, 
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Finkle & Lyon” Sewing Machine Co., 

538 Broadway, N. Y. 

Five things to consider in buying a Sewing Ma- 
chine: 

ist—Is it simple and easily understood ? 

2d—Is it durable and easily kept in order ? 

3d—Is it adapted to great range of work? 

4th—Does it do its work well ? 

Sth—Is it protected from patent litigation ? 

To all of which we answer in the affirmative as to 
our Machine, and further say that 

We warrant every Machine we sell to give better 
satisfaction than any other, or we will refund the 
money. iease call and examine, or send for a Circu- 
lar, waich, with price list and samples of work, will 
be sent by mail free. Agents wanted. 0000 





The Barly Physical Degeneracy of 
AMERICAN PEOPLE, 


And the early melancholy decline of Childhood and 
Youth, just published by DR. STONE, Physician to 
the Troy Lung and Ilygienic Institute. 

A Treatise on the above subject, the cause of Ner- 
vous Debility, Marasmus and Consumption; Wasting 
of the Vital Fluids, the mysterious and hidden causes 
for Palpitation, Impaired Nutrition and Digestion. 

Aay Fail not to send two red Stamps and obtain this 
book. Address 


DR. ANDREW STONE, 


Physician to the Troy Lung and Hygienic Institute, 
antl Physician for Diseases of the Heart, Throat and 
Lungs, No. 96 Fifth St., Troy, N.Y 557-50 
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This Arm 1s entirely new, and is universally ac- 
knowledged to be the nearest to perfection o ony 
treech-loading Rifle ever made. Length of Barrel, 24 
inches; weight of Rifle, 7 pounds. Size of Calibre 
adapted to Nos, 32, 38, and 44 Copper Water-proof 
Cartridges. Also 


Prescott’s Cartridge Revolvers. 


The 8 in., or Navy Size, carries a Ball wee 38 
to the lb., and the No. 32, or 4 in. Revolver, a Ball 80 
to the Ib. By recent experiments made in the Army, 
these Revolvers were pronounced the best and most 
effective weapons in use. 
For particulars call or send for a Cireylar to 
MERWIN & BRAY, Sole Agents, 
No, 262 Broadway, New York, 

(TEREOSCOPE—With 12 Views, highly 
+) colored, sent tree by mail for 50 cts. Address F. 


PARSELLS, Box 2085, P. O., N. Y. City. 336-47 


IN PRESS: 
NEARLY READY, 
INCIDENTS 
OF THE 
Corvin waAaH 
IN 
AMERICA. 
OnE HUNDRED PAGES, LARGE 8VO. 
Part 1, Profusely and Elegantly Illustrated, will 
be ready in a few days. Price Twenty-five Cents, 


FRANK LESLIE, Publisher, 
19 City Hall Square, New York, 





FURNITURE ! 


WHOLESALE 





FURNITURE !!__, 


ANT RETATI.. 


BY 


DEGRAAF & TAYLOR, 


(Fermerty H. P. Decraar,) 


NO. 87 BOWERY, 


NEW YORK. 


This establishment is six storeys in height, and extends 242 feet through to No, 65 Chrystie Street—making 
one of the largest Furniture Houses in the United States, 


They are prepared to offer great inducements to the Wholesale Trade for Time or Cash, Their stock con 


sists, in part, of 


ROSEWOOD PARLOR AND CHAMBER FURNITUIiE; 


Mahogany and Walnut Parlor and Chamber Furniture ; 


Also, CANE and WOOD SEAT work, all qualities; HAIR, HUSK and SPRING MATTRESSES, a 
large stock; ENAMELLED CHAMBER FURNITURE, in Sets, from $22 to $100. 


JENNY LIND AND EXTENSION POST BEDSTEADS, 


Five feet wide, especially for the Southern Trade, 
a@- Their facilities for manufacturing defy competition, All work guaranteed as represented, 





ELLIOT’S POCKET REVOLVER. 








A MOST POWERFUL 
ARM which can be carried 
constantly about the person 
without inconvenience or 
danger. Length fourinches 
\. scarcely more than that o 
me the ee It | the pe 

compact, safe and powerfu 
Pocket Revolver ever made; weighs only eight ounces, 
carpet with cartridges, which can be gm ee in 
hardware stores, each barrel rifled, gain twist and 
sighted, Will penctrate one inch of pine at 150 yards. 

4%- Send for Illustrated Circular. 

Retail price, Plated Frame, with 100 cartridges, $10 00 
“ “ “ y 50 


‘*  Blued Frame, 
Trade supplied, T. W. MOORE, 
426 Broadway, New York. 





The Best Money- 
—Agents can clear $10 a day, EW¥eryboly needs it. 
Sel's quick. Retaiis for 25 cts. Wholesale price, Six 
Cents. A Sample with particulars sent FREE for 25 cts, 
in stumps ercoin. KE, H. MARTIN, Hinsdale, N. H. 


355 


Article Yet. 





A Choice Collection of Piano Music. 
NEARLY 200 PIECES FOR $1 50. 


THE HOME CIRCLE, a volume of 216 pages, 
contains 25 Marches and Quicksteps, 47 Waltzes, 31 
Pelkas, 6 Schottisches, 4 Redowas, 4 Mazurkas, and 
Polka Mazurkas, 2 Varsoviennes, 1 Gorlitza, 4 Galo- 
poses, 14 Cotillons and Quadrilles and 44 wances, 

fornpipes, &c., arranged for the Vianoforte, the 
cheapest and best collection ever issued. Price, plain, 
$1 50; Cloth, $2; on receipt of which it will be sent, 
postpaid, Published by DITSON & CO., Boston, 


Comfort and Cure for the Ruptured. 
SUPPLIED FREE OF CHARGE. 
Address Box 788, New York P, O. 





355-57 


Agents can secure a “great chance to make 


money” by addressing G. W. ‘TOMLINSON, Boston, 
Mags, 355 





Still Victorious. 

Bogle’s Electric Hair Dye...........Newly improved, 
Bogle’s Hyperion Fluid......... Forces Hair to grow. 
Bogle’s Balm of Cytherea. . Improves the Complexion, 

Surpass all others, cheapest, best and most reliable 

W. BOGLE, 
202 Washington 8t., Boston... — 
Inclose postage stamp for reply. 000aw 





CANVASSERS WANTED, 


IN ALL PARTS OF THE COUNTRY, TO OBTAIN SUB- 
SCRIBERS FOR 


LOSSING’S 
History of the United States. 


Ove volume, Royal Octavo, containing 700 Pages 
and 300 elegant Engravings. It will be sold exclu- 
sively by Agents, to each of whom a special district 
willbe given. Rare inducements offered, Applicants 
shouid name the Counties they would prefer, For 
full particulars address GEORGE W. ELLIOTT, 
BOOKSELLER, No. 30 Walker St., New York. 

, Miscellaneous Books supplied at wholesale 
prices. 


Standard Books for Agents. 


LOSSING’S PICTORIAL HISTORY OF THE 
UNITED STATES, 

One Vol., Royal 8vo.; 700 Pages; 300 Engravings. 
Price $3 50. 

Lossina’s EMINENT AMERICANS—1 vVol., 
416 pages; 100 Portraits. Price $2. 

PARTON’s LIFE OF JACKSON—% Vols., Royal 8vo.; 
2,042 Pages; 3 Steel Yortraits, besiaes other Engrav- 
— Price $7 50. : 

"ATRIOTIC AND Heroic ELoquence—Extracts 
from the Speeches and Writings of distinguished 
men; 1 Vol., 12mo.; 264 Pages. Price 75 cts. 

Copies of any of these works seut to any address, 
prepaid, on receipt of the price, 

AGENTS wanted in all parts of the country. Great 
inducements offered. 

Miscellaneous Books supplied at the lowest rates, 

GEORGE W. ELLIOTT, 

354 No, 39 Walker St., New York. 


5SvO.; 





Dr. BZarl’s New Work of 186 Pages mailed in 
newspaper wrapper, 15 cts.; in sealed envelopes, 25 
cts., containing a Treatise on Consumption, Nervous 


Debility, Palpitation ot the Heart, Dimness of 
Vision, Dyspepsia, &c, Address 58 White St., New 
York, 354 





4,317 


PIECES OF ASSORTED JEWELLERY FOR $50. Revised 
Trade List sent free. Address SALISBURY BRO. 
& CO., Providence, R. I, 365-58 





¢—A New and Valuable Patent.—*%elf- 





Acting Circuft Closer for Tel Keys. The Patent 
right for sale, Send stamp for ve Cireular. 
8. W. RICE & CO., 
355 4%4 Chestnut St., Philadelphia, Pa. 


$40 a Month and Uxpenses.—Agents 
wanted everywhere, local and travelling, male and fe- 
male, For particulars address, with stamp, J. W. 
STEPHENS, Morristown, N, J. $05 








10 00 WATCHES for sale, at wholesale 
. prices, to the Army or any one in- 
terested therein, Inclose stamp for descriptive Cir- 
— J. L. FERGUSON, 208 Broadway, N. Y. 


SINCLAIR TOUSEY, 
121 NAssAu St., NEw YORK, 
General Agent for Publishers, Newsdealers 
and Booksellers. 


Everything required by the trade supplied at the 
lowest rates. 0000 





Commercial Travellers Wanted.—Large 
Commission; honorable business, Circular Sent. 
A. W. HARRISON, Philadelphia, 346-55 





Business Cards, 75 cts. ver 1.000. 
Circulars, 38 cts. per 1,000. 
Bill Heads, first-class, $5 per Ream. 

Newspapers, Books, Pamphlets, and everything from 
a mere speck of a Label to 2 mammoth Poster, at 
equally low rates. Send& 3-cent stamp for my Tlus- 
trated Catalogue and Price List of all kinds of Print- 
ing. T. R. DAWLEY, New Printing Establishment, 
Nos. 28, 30 and 32 Ceutre St., cor. Reade St., New York. 

350-62 








Royal Havana Lottery, 
ONDUCTED by the Spanish Government. 


Prizes cashed and information fu.nished, High 
est price paid for Spanish Doubloons. 
TAYLOR & CO., Bankers, No. 16 Wall St., N. Y. 


Vo You Want Luxuriany Whiskers 
or Moustaches P 

Y Onguent will force them to grow heavily in 

M six weeks (upon the smoothest face) without 

stain or injury to the skin, Price $i—sent by mail, 


post free, to any address on receipt of an order. 
R. G. GRAHAM, 109 Nassau St., New York, 


TO ALL WANTING FARMS. 

Large and thriving Settlement of VINELAND. Rich 
Soil, Goo. Crops of Wheat, Corn, Peaches, ete., to be 
seen. Only 30 miles from Vhiladelphia. Delightful 
climate, 20 acres tract at from #15 to $20 per acre, 
yayable within four years. Good schools and society. 

{undreds are settling. Apply toCHAS.K LANDIS, 
I’, M., Vineland, Cumberland Co., New Jersey. Re- 
port of Solon Robinson and Vineland /wral sent free. 

From Report of Solon Robinson, Ag, Ed. Tribune: 

‘It is one of the most extensive fertile tracts, in an 
almost level position, aud suitable condition for plea- 
sant farming, that we know of this side of the Western 
prairies.” bol-4 





i" ATRIMONY MADE EASY; Or, How to 
. Win A Lover.—Containing plain, common. 
sense directions, showing how all may be suitably 
married, irrespective of age, sex or position, whether 
prepossessing or otherwise, with a treatise on the art 
of fascinating any pereen you wish—a curious, scien- 
tific Cxperenens which never fails. Free for 25 cts, 
Address T. WILLIAM & CO., Publishers 
00¢ Box 2,360, Philadelphia, 


MUSICAL BOXES. 
Playing 1, 2, 3, 4, 6, 8, 10, 12, 16 and 
24 lunes, and in all styles and sizes, 
with American Melodies, Operas, 
Dances, ete., and varying in price 
from $2.00 to $250.00, 
re. 3 M. J. PAILLARD, 
Importer, 21 Maiden Lane (up-stairs), New York, 
Musical Boxes repaired. 000 








Get the Best! 
COOLEY’S CABINET PRINTING PRESS, 
The cheapest and best thing out. 
Send for Circulars, inclosing stamp. 
J. G. COOLEY & CO., No. 1 Spruce 8t., N. Y. 


Gold! Gold! 
NULL Instructions in Ventriloquism, and 
how to win the en ay | love of the opposite sex, 


sent by mail to any person for 5 cts. Address 
354 ; J. F, JAGGERS, Calhoun, Llinois, 


P 





HEADQUARTERS 
FOR CHEAP JEWELLERY. 


Roses FOR BRACELETS AND LOCKETS, 
HEADQUARTERS FOR RINGS, CHAINS AND PINs, 
HEADQUARTERS FOR ALL KINDS OF SETS. 
HEADQUARTERS FOR EVERYTHING in the Jewel- 


lery line. Inclose Stamp for full 8. 
Also large size Am Pins of Gen. McClellan 
a, aileck, Grant, Buell, Com. Feote and all 
e 


Toes. 
C. P. GIRTON, Manufacturing Jeweiler, 
208 Broad 


355 way, N. ¥. 


EXTENSION TABLE 
MANUFACTORY. 


Established Established 
1846, WM. HEERD 3 16 years. 
No. 150 WeosTER ST., New York. 
Extension Tables in Oak, Black Walnut, Mahogany 
and Rosewood of all styles and prices, on hand and 
made to order. All work warranted. Orders from 
the coun attended to with fidelity and dispatch. 
one A liberal discount allowed to wholesale dealers, 





Stationery Packages, with or without 
Jewellery, at prices one-third less than can be pur- 
chased elsewhere, Send fora circular and give them 
atrial. Address JOHN 8. ANDREWS, 
SO1-+4 110 Sudbury, Boston, Mass, 





A. LANGE, 
PICTURE AND LOOKING-GLASS 
FRAMES 
AND 
CORNICES FOR ROOMS, 

MADE TO ORDER, AND RE-GILDING DONE, 
206 William 8t, cor. Frankfort, New York. 








Commercial Travellers and Agents 
Wanted to Sell our 


25 Cent Portfolio Package. 


Contents—18 Sheets Note Paper, 18 Envelopes, 1 
Penholder, 1 Pen, 1 Pencil, 1 Blotting Pad, 100 Reciper , 
1 War Hymn, 5 En avings, 1 New Method for Com 
puting Interest, 9 Fashionable Designs for Marking 

tters, 4 for Undersleeves, 2 for Collars, 1 for Under- 
skirt, 1 for Embroidered Body and Sleeves, 2 for In- 
fants’ Christening Robes, 1 for Child’s Apron, 1 for 
Child’s Full Dress, 1 for Misses’ Embroidered Dress, 
1 for Handkerchiet Border. 1 Penwiper, | for Edging. 
Also one FASHIONABLE ARTICLE OF Ricn Jeweri.- 
LERY. Agents make $10 aday. Send stamp for Cir- 
cular of wholesale prices. WIER & CO., 

Publishers, 34 South Third St., Philadelphia, Pa. 
Sample 50 cts. ’ 00 





‘ CARD ALBUMS, 


PATENT. 

Public Notice is hereby given, thot all infringements 
of the Letters Patent granted by the United States 
Patent Office, at Washington, to F, R. GruMe., of 
Geneva, Switzerland, for a new and useful improve- 
ment in PHOTOGRAPHIC ALBUMS, commonly 
known as CARD ALBUMS, will be prosecuted to the 
extent of the law. These improvements, patented by 
Mr. Grumel, comprise all that is at present sold in 
this market, under the denomination of Card Albums. 
So many infringements have occurred on Mr. Grumel’s 
Patent, by publishers and others in the Uni ed States, 
thet Mr. Grumel has instructed us to take immediate 
legal proceedings nst infringers ; for that pu 
we have instruc our counsel, D. & T. McMahon, 
Esqs., 271 Broadway, to commence suits at law and in 


y ony against violators of Mr. Grumel’s rights. 


r. Grumel has, by articles of atiorny, duly au- 
thenticated, constitu us his Sole Agents in the 
United States for the sale of rights, under his Letters 
Patent, to manufacture rnd sel, and also for the sale 
of his’ celebrated PHOTOGRAPHIC CARD ‘L- 
BUMS, many beautiful specimens of »hich can be 
seen at our galleries. 

C. D, FREDRICKS & CO., 687 Broadway, 





341-4" Agents for F, R, Grumel, for the U. 8. 
‘SIGHT CARD PICTURES 
For $1, at 
K. W. BENIOZKY'S 


PHOTOGRAPHIC ROOMS, 
No. 2 New Uhembers S8t., cor. of Chatham St. 000 


At Gimbrede’s, 588 Broadway, a box ‘of Note 
Paper and Envelopes, clegantly stamped with: Initials, 
eee The #1, $2 or 63, (25 new styles fust 
receiyed, 


At Gimbrede’s, 588 Broadway, a new style of 
Wedding Card and Luvelope. 








At Gimbrede’s, twenty-five varieties of Union 
and Flag Paper, with Enve opes perfectly matched, 


Gimbrede’s Wedding and Visiting Cards, unsur- 
passed in quality, 588 Broadway and 177 6th Av., N.Y, 
331-39 





At Gimbrede’s, Coats of Arms, Crests and Ini- 
tials, beautifully engraved and stamped on paper, 


At Gimbrede’s, examine the specimens of artisti- 
cally designed Monograms, for plain and colored 
tamping. 


At Gimbrede’s, new varieties of Note Paper, with 
Euvelopes to match, assorted sizes. 


MURRAY, EDDY & CO's 
LOTTERIES ! 


AUTHORIZED BY THE STATES, OF 


Kentucky 
AND 

Missouri, 
draw daily, in public, under tae superintendence o 
sworn Commissioners. 

we The Managers’ Offices are located at Covington 
Kentucky, and St. Louis, Missouri. 
PRIZES VARY FROM 


$250 TO $100,000! 
Tickets from $2 50 to $20! 


az Circulars, giving full explanation and the 
Schemes to be drawn, will be sent, free of expense 
by addressing 
MURRAY, EDDY & CO., Covington, Kentucky; 
we 


MURRAY, EDDY & « &t, Louis, Misscuri, 








Tobacco Chewers and Smokers! 
You may break off your hurtful habits and 
CURE THE CRAVING FOR TOBACCO, 


By using the 
“ Aatiiote he Tobacco.” 
One Dollar ne? OF mall) 3 SeorswooD es 


352-50 129 Spring St., New York. 





To Consumptives. 


HE Advertiser, having been restored to health 
in a few weeks, by a very simple remedy, after 
having suffered several years with a seyere LUNG 
AFFECTION, and that dread disease, ConsUMPTION, 18 
anxious to make known to his fellow-sufferers the 
means of cure. To all who desire it he will send a 
copy of the prescription used (free of charge), with 
directions for preparing and using the same, which 
they will find a sure cure for Consumption, Asthma, 
Provachitiz, Gc. The only object of the advertiser i 
sending the prescription is to benefit the afflicted, and 
spread information which he conceives to be invaluable 
and he hopes every sufferer will try lis remedy, as iv 
will cost them nothing, and may prove ablessing. Par 
ties wishing the prescription will please address 
REV. EDWARD A. WILSON, 
Williamsburg, Kings County, N. Y. 


CHARLES HEIDSIECK 
CHAMPAGNE. 


Tais popular Wine, of which the undersigned are 
SOLE AGENTS FOR NORTH AMERICA, 
Received the First Premium at the 


BORDEAUX EXPOSITION IN 1859. 


(he Medal awarded by the judges can be seen a our office 
“60 T W BAYA D & BERARD, 100 Pearl St., N.Y 





FRIDBNDS OF SOLDIERS ! 


LL Articles for Soldiers at Baltimore, Wash- 

ington, Fortress Monroe, Hatteras Inlet, Port 
Royal, ar 4 all other places should be sent, at half 
rates, ty HARNDEN’S EXPRESS, No. 74 Broad- 
“ay. Sutlers charged low rates, 


$-Something Now.—AGeENts WaAntep, Lo- 
eal and Travelling, to sell 25 new articles of rare 
merit, Sales and protits wee Samples 25 cts. In- 
me + RICE & CO., N, Y., or Chicago, Ill, 
344-480 : 





To Consumptives—4 Preacher of the Gos- 
pel having cured his son of Consumption in its worst 
stages, after being given up to die by the most cele- 
brated physicians, desires to make known the mode 
of cure, which peeves successful in every case to 
those afflicted with Coughs, Colds and Consumption, 
and he will send it free of charge to all who desire it 
and will address DANIEL ADEE, 381 Pearl St., 
New York, 0000 


A Beautiful Microscope for 28 cts., 


AGNIFYING 500 times, mailed on receip 
. of price. Five of different powers, #1. Ad- 
dress F. B, BOWEN, Box 220, Boston, Mazs, 3530 





PERFECT FITTING 


SHIRTS. 


Retailed at Wholesale Prices. 


Made to Measure at $20 per doz. 


OR SIX FOR TEN DO: 8. 
MADE OF NEW YORK MILLS MUSLIN, 
With fine Linen Bosoms, and warranted as good a 

Shirt as sold in the il stores at $2 50 each, 
ALSO, THE VERY BEST SHIRTS THAT CAN 

BE MADE AT $26 PER DOZ. 


Self-Measurement for Shirts. 
Printed directions for self-measurement, list o1 
8, 4 Sides Fewomgy vm gad f Shirts and 
lars where, ese rules are 80 eas 
to anlinotene ties —_e e can take their own pers 
"ie ca cam bo Paid othe xpress © 

e ) 
receipt of the goods. — 


GENTLEMEN’S FURNISHING GOODS 


Of fine quality, bought for cash of the best Euro} 
- Trym | - Fe ageneny soli at retail in 
profit of only TEN PER CENT, 
Send for List of Prices. 


8. Ww. . . 
H sav ABD. from London, 


way, 
Between White and Walker Sts., New York. 








ew 


Grover & Baker's 
CELEBRATED 
Noiseless Sewing 
Machines, , 
. Acknowledged to be superior 
g to all others, 
> 495 BROADWAY, New York. 
Agencies throughout the 
United States. 0000 
Gold Pens Revointed equal to New.—On 
the receipt of 25 cts. of post-office stumps, Gold Pens 
for sale at prices to suit the times. Send for circular 
giving list of prices and facsimile of the Pens. 


E. 8. JOHNSON, Manufacturer 
No, 16 M Lane, City of New York, 








351-7oaw 





Save Your Labor and Money.— Ure Spar- 
row’s London Westie Crystal. Sold by all Dru ts 
and Grocers in the Union. ‘Sole t for the United 
States, J. W. BINNEY, 21 Cedar St., N. Y. 











To Use InpE, Coorr & Co.'s gen- 


uime Burton Ale. Sold by all G . Sol 
for the United States, 4 Iw BINNERS 
‘ 0 


21 Cedar Si.; New York. 
































THE 





FRANK LESLIE’S ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER. 


(NY SEVEPrEErTRNENERL TIM TOPO 


Luda 





| Jury 19, 1862. 








= 


HOME OF THE AMERICAN CITIZEN AFTER THE TAX BILL HAS PASSED. 


N.B.—Seroggs says he is ready and willing to pay any amount of tax, but he would like them to leave his wife's crinoline and other 
domestic trifles alone. 





Get the Best. Citizens’ Edition. 


The New National Tax Law, 
WITH PARAGRAPH HEAD LINES AND INDEX. 
LARGE TYPE, ‘128pp., 12me, COMPLETE. 


Price Ten Cents. For sale by all Newsdealers. 
Agents wanted, Address 
BEADLE & CO,, Publishers, New York, 





Beadle’s Dime Novels, No. 41. 
THE HUNTEBR’S CABIN. 


By Epwarp 8. ELLIs, Esq. 

Author of “Seth Jones,” “ Riflemen of the Miami,” 
ete. 

A very powerfully written and seevonghig delight- 
ful romance of the Forest and Frontier. Price Ten 
Cents. For sale by all Newsdealers, Address 

3550 BEADLE & CO., Publishers, New York. 


Unequalled in Merit. As Cheap as any. 


SOLAR MATCHES. 


No Sulphur—no smell when burning. 
the suffocating Sulphur matches. Will stand any cli- 
mate. Patented and awarded the Silver Medal of the 
American Institute. Sold everywhere, Solar Match 
Company, 101 and 103 Beekman St., New York, 
351-550aw 





As cheap as 








SONS’ 


PATENT 
OVERSTRUNG 
GRAND 
AND SQUARE 
PIANOS 
Are now considered the best Pianos ufactured 
and will be sold to suit the times, Eacit Instrument 


warranted for five years. Warérooms Nos. 82 and 84 
Walker St., near Broaiway, N. Y. Send for Circular. 


STEINWAY & 








The Polar Refrigerator 


AND 





Water-Cooler 
Combined. 
|) THE ONLY PERFECT 
Provision-Preserver 
MADE. 


AND ALWAYS DRY. 
A varicty of styles from $5 upwards. 
BARTLETT & LESLEY, 426 Broadway. 


ALWAYS SWEET 





s“ A Beautiful Invention.”—The very thing 


that every Gentleman needs. Samples sent free for 
“—_ ddress H, ALEXANDERS, 
3550 


Hovghton. Mich, 


Agents Wanted!—‘Prize STATIONERY 
PACKAGES,” the best, cheapest and most saleable, 
Those now in the business, as well as others, should 
send for our Circular. O, HASKINS & CO., 36 Beck- 
man 8t., N. Y, 3550 





Howard Association, Philadelphia—For 
the Relief of the Sick and Distressed, afflicted with 
Virulent and Chronic Diseasee, Medical adviee given 
gratis by the Acting Su m. Valuable rts on 
various Diseases, znd on the NEW REMEDIES em- 
loyed in the Dispensary, sent in sealed 
opes, free of charge. Address DR. J. 

oe oe Howard Association, No..2 South 








Ninth St., iladelphia, Pa. 355-560 


PEOPLE’S LINE. 


STEAMERS LEAVE. FOR ALBANY 
Every evening at 6 o’clock from Pier 16 North River, 
foot of Cortlandt 8t. New World, Mondays, Wednes= 
days and Saturdays. Isaac Newton, alternate evenings. 

3550 





—_— 


$15 per Day Made Easy. 

ENORMOUS PROFITS TO AGENTS. 

We sell at #9 per cent. less than any. others to 
Agents. MORE NEW PRIZE PACKAGES, : THK 
GREAT NEW NONPAREIL BEATS THEM 
ALL. IMMENSE DEMAND. MORE STATION- 
ERY, BETTER QUALITY, GREATER VARIE- 
TY; over ‘100 tW ARTICLES. RICH AND 
FASHIONABLE JEWELLERY; SUPERB DE- 
SIGNS; FASHION PLATES FOR LADIES, RE- 
CIPES, GAMES, FANCY ARTICLES, HINTS, &c., 
&c. We manufacture ALL KINDS PRIZE PACK- 
AGES. Send for our Circular and read the EXTRA 
INDUCEMENTS. 8S. C. RICKARDS & CO., 102 Nas 
sau St., New York, Largest and Oldest Prize Pack- 
age House in the World, 3540 





66 What is It 2?” (Book) sent by mail on receipt 
of Ten (10) cts, Box 1771, New Haven,Conn, 3540 


NEW INVENTIONS. 
MUNN & COMPANY, 


Proprietors of the SCIENTIFIC AMERICAN, and Agents 
for procuring American and Foreign 


PATENTS, 


WITH SIXTEEN YEARS’ EXPERIENCE IN THE Busl- 
NESS, 
Refer to Hon. Judge Mason, Hon. Joseph Holt, Hon. 
W. D. Bishop, Ex-Commissioner of Patents,and to 
more than FIFTEEN THOUSAND INVENTORS who have 
had business done through Munn & Co.’s Patent 
Agency: 
*"AMPHLET OF ADVICE sent free by mail, 

Offices, No. 37 Park Row, New York, and wees 

ton, 3550 


ATTENTION ‘MASONS! 
HEADQUARTERS OF THE CRAFT, 


Agents wanted in ory Regiment and every Town 
in the Country to sell Masonic Pias, Rings, Charms 
and all kinds of Jewellery. Every. Mason in the 
Army without doubt would be pleased to geta Ma- 
sonic Emblem. I will send avery handsome Masonic 
Pin fo sample) on the receipt of $1, with a Circular 
of wholesale prices. Royal Arch Masons, I will send 
you a white Cornelian Key Stone (mark) mounted in 
gold on the receipt of Nine Dollars. 
A. HAYWARD, 








3550 Manufacturing Jeweller, 208 Broadway, 
ents Wanted.—A few reliable Agepts will 
Pr 8’ Edi- 


srofitable business in selling the Citiz 
i the Npw NATIONAL TAX LAw, as every Mer- 
Manufacturer, every Trader and Mechanic 
must of course have a copy. Address 
CO., Publishers, 141 William wt, Bow 


tion o 
chant, ever 
“cverynods 
BEADLE 
York, 


TOMES, SON & MELVAIN, 
6 Maiden Lane, New York. 








Dealers in Arms and Military Goods of every 
Description. 
RICH PRESENTATION SWORDS. 
Smith & Wesson’s Breech-loating Rifles and Pistols. 








Bacon’s Cartridge Navy Pistols, *54-70 





| $10—Johnson’s Union Washing Machine 
| Stands unrivalled as the cheapest, best and most 
| reliable for Tlospitals, Hotels and Familics generally 
| {PRICE 310 


J. JOHNSON & CO., 457 Broadway, N. Y. 


$8—Johnson'’s Union Clothes Wrineer. 
made of galvanized iron and vulcanized India rubber. 
Never gets out of order. Is admitted to be the best in 
use, and will fit any tub or box—PRICE $8. 
351-540 J, JOHNSON & CO., 457 Broadway, N.Y. 


#20 FOR $1. 


STARTLING DEVELOPMENTS. 
READ THIS: 


Young Men are making from $8 to $12 per day by 
selling our new Prize Packages. It takes all by sur- 
prise. The largest Package ever sold for 25 cts. If 
you want to make money read the contents and see 
the superiority over all others, and 30 PER CENT 
CHEAPER THAN ANY OTHER PACKAGE, 

CONTENTS : 

Six Sheets Commercial Note Paper; 6 Sheets Ladies’ 
Note Paper; 6 Sheets Ladies’ Billet Paper; 6 Sheets 
Octavo Note Paper; 6 Fine White Envelopes; 6 Fine 
Buff | mat 6 Fine Canary Envelopes; 6 White 
Envelopes ( adies ; 1 Accommodation Penholder ; 
1 Extra Fine Steel Pen; 1 Fine Pencil; 1 Shect Blot- 
ting Paper; The Letter Writer’s Instructor; 25 Indis- 

ensable Recipes; 25 Hints for Pocket Money ; House- 
101d Games; 1 Design for Ladies’ Work Basket; 1 
Design for Zouave Jacket; 1 Design for Ladies’ Un- 
dersleeve; 1 Design for Travelling Dress; 1 Design 
for Boy’s Gaiters; 1 Design for Girl’s Basque; 1 
Calendar for 1862; Ladies’ Toilet Assistant, Alap a 
GIFT OF JEWELLERY. 

Send for a Circular of all kinds and see for yourself, 
35560 W.H.CATELY & CO., 102 Nassau St., N.Y. 











Lands.—TO ALL WANTING Farms, Thriving 
Settlement, Rich Soil, Mild Climate: see advertise- 
ment of Vineland, on page 271, 351-40 





VAN ANDEN’S ONE DOLLAR 
7 PorTABLE CoPpyInG PREss 
is a good thing. HANNAH & CO., 
3650 Sole Proprietors, No. 29 Cliff St., New York. 


TIFFANY & CO., 


LATE 
TIFFANY, YOUNG & ELLIS. 

Fine Jewellery, Precious Stones, Watches, Silver 
Ware, eonses, Clocks, Rich Porcelain Articles of Art 
and Luxury. 

No, 550 BROADWAY, NEw YorK. 
House In PARIS, TIFFANY, REED & CO, 





BALLOU’S 
PATENTED 
ee 

French Yoke 
SHIRTS 


WARRANTED 
TO FIT. 


F. Ss 


Be SEND FOR A 
CIRCULAR, 





Ballou Bros., 
409 Broacway, 
New York. 





" For sale by all the principal dealers (throughout the 
United States. 








